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	1. Chapter 1: Unexpected Meeting

**Disclaimer: I do not own Call of Duty, Battlefield 4, Halo, Warhammer, and Mass Effect**

**Heroes of the Stars**

**Chapter 1: _Unintentional Meeting_**

**Unknown Location on Earth**

Logan was dragged by Rorke against his will, his arms were paralyzed. He couldn't do anything, but watch the man who killed his father drag him away from his brother. He was miles away from the shore his brother laid on. Suddenly, Rorke stopped in his tracks and dropped his leg, "Hey kid, can't wait to train you myself. Your dad sure knew how to raise a kid, but he failed in training you to be a ghost." It was an insult to him. A man so deranged in harming his family members. Why was he so interested in him? He already placed a bullet in his dad and killed two Ghost members. Why would he want his help. Then silence came in their surroundings, Logan looked around. He was in a dense forest and was surrounded by the dense vegetation. It seemed quiet, too quiet. Rorke looked around as id someone or something was watching them. His nemesis pulled out a P226 as Logan watched Rorke speak his mind to whatever was out there."Well look, if you're here for your brother I suggest you try me. I'm not easy to kill." Logan slowly dragged himself away from the man. "Where do you think you're going? If I kill your brother you'll be dead before anybody will find you." Logan raised his hand and gave him the finger. His arm fell to the ground due to the his exhausted strength and it seemed like he was going to die or be under Rorke for the rest of his life. Then he saw a figure come forward with a tall slender body. When the figure came he saw someone wearing. . . armor? At the person's side was a sword.

'A sword? Why would anybody use a sword at this day and age?' He thought to himself. Rorke aimed his handgun at the figure. He closely watched the person's body give out some feminine movements.

"Looks like we have company. I don't know who you are, but you ain't gonna kill me with a sword."

Who said I was going to end you with a sword?" Logan was rather surprised of her voice, it sounded like a girl who could do something to you if you get on her bad side.

"I only see a sword, unless you got some sort of magic trick, I doubt you will win this fight." She raised her hand and suddenly, lightning shot out of her hand.

'Lightning, of all the things she comes up, she uses lightning.' The woman shocked the man to death and when she was done with him he smelled the burnt rotting flesh. Logan stared at her as she came forward to observe him.

"You are very quiet for a mon-keigh." Then there was a long pause between the two. "Ah, I see that you were dragged against your will because of this man." Logan stared at her head and saw a helmet with red crimson sockets that made him very curious about this woman. "Out of curiosity, what are you?" Then there was more silence between the two. "If you don't speak then I will leave you since you are content in your position." As she turned away she heard a small breath come from him.

As Logan struggled to speak due to his exhaustion, he was determined to reveal himself, "A. . . A Ghost." She turned around and walked closer with interest.

"That is odd, but I never have heard of a Ghost."

"That's because-" His sentence was cut short as the pain erupted in his paralyzed right arm. The stranger realized what had happened to his arm. She turned to see the corpse behind her.

"It seems that this man was very cruel to you. I never thought of a human harming one-another like this."

'Human, is she some sort of alien. Why is she here to help him?' He thought.

"Well I see you still have that fear of other races. Not surprised to hear that thought from a human." He wondered at her, did she read his thoughts. Then a few minutes later his body's exhaustion made him fall to sleep.

More figures came from the surrounding area and they almost look similar to her. "Farseer, out mission is to observe the humans and prevent them from discovering our webways. Why are you helping a human?" Said one of the figures.

"I know about the mission and the fate of our kin if this is found, but I see that this human is quite interesting."

"What is so interesting about these human, they are close-minded about the universe around them."

"He said that he was something different, something the others are not."

"What do you mean Farseer? This Guardsman just looks like the same as the others, without their armor of course."

"He called himself a Ghost, that is something new to hear from this human."

"Maybe they created a new set of forces?"

"No, they are close-minded as you said, but this one was very curious than fearful and he was being dragged by his kin here."

"What shall we do Farseer Taldeer?"

"I suggest we have a closer observation of this human, bring him through the webway."

"If he is important than we shall do what you say." Then the Eldar began to pick him off the ground his hand dropped something to the ground. Farseer Taldeer picked it up and unfolded this human clothing. It was unlike anything she had ever seen. When she looked at it she saw two sockets; meaning it was a mask, but it had some kind of whits substance on the front representing a. . . human skull? He seemed strange to her, but it must have dropped out of his hands and because of that evidence alone it seemed like it was important to him. She followed her kin into the rest of the forest to find a webway gate that leads to a place that knows only war.

**Earth**

Today was a great day for the Arbiter, he had heard reports from the humans that their demon was alive. When they confirmed the reports he decided to meet the human once more. It had been a long time since he seen Master Chief, "Four years, they had taken four years to find him." He said to himself. The reports he received on his whereabouts had always said that his was on the ship referred by the humans, the UNSC _Infinity, _a ship the humans spoke highly about. He traveled in a ship that a friend allowed him to borrow, the _ Shadow of Intent._ It's shipmaster was there, but it was in the service of the Arbiter.

"Arbiter, we will soon arrive on Earth." Said one of the navigators.

"Good, Are the humans informed of our arrival?"

"Yes, they have not fired upon us."

"Continue to proceed." The _Shadow of Intent_ quickly got close to the planet to be seen from those living in the area. The Arbiter asked for a Phantom as his friend came to him.

"I see that you have awaited for his return, Arbiter."

"Yes I have, shipmaster."

"How long will you be there?"

"Enough time to give my greetings to the Spartan." Before the Phantom ramps closed, a squad of the Elite Honor Guards joined the Arbiter as his retinue. The Phantom flew out of the ship and into the the city where the Covenant and the Humans fought most of the time, New Mombasa. There were pockets of buildings glassed by the Covenant, but the city still continued with these changes. The Phantom flew onto an open ground area in a UNSC compound. Those who were stationed there. Came to see their Elite allies. When the ramps dropped, the Arbiter and his retinue of bodyguards jumped out to see an ocean of Marines, but they saw pockets of the human ODSTs that were there. Then one of them came to meet the Elite.

"You're here for Chief?"

"Yes."

"Follow me." The ODST introduced himself to the Elites and welcomed them to the base even though it was recovering from the damage. His name was Jason and he seemed to be an open human. As he lead the Arbiter into the room, he met a human wearing an olive color on his armor. He quickly knew who it was.

"Spartan, I see that you haven't changed." The massive piece of armor also known as Master Chief turned to see him.

"Arbiter, it's good to see a familiar face, I heard that you lead the Elites."

"Yes, but even with such rank. I cannot be above the being that could kill armies." Then an explosion came from the walls of the base. "What is happening?"

"The civilians here are causing riots from what I have heard. The reason is the glassing of half a continent that your friend did a while back."

"Have you tried to settled this issue with them?"

"I'm only here for the insurrectionists; if there is any, but if the situation goes sour I have someone here to back me up. You guys mind if you deal with this."

"No, but I came to see a good friend and ally."

"Not only did you risk yourself to meet me, but you risked yourself to get killed by us."

"I'm not that easy to kill."

"Sir, I have reports of the riots pushing into the compound. Some of them are armed with assault rifles." Reported Jason.

"Well do you want to stay or head out."

"I could use some combat, am I right honor guards." They grunted with approval. "We will be your assistance."

"Good, make sure they don't reach the weapon lockers. It's bad enough that they are armed. Our situation will get worse if the do." The Arbiter began to order his honor guards to protect the weapon lockers as Marines and ODSTs began to be prepared for the breach into the military compound. Jason began ordering the Marines to the expected points of entry as he stood by the side of the Arbiter.

"You ever had a situation like this before?"

"Yes, the flood." The man shivered.

"Please don't say anything about them right know. It's a bad time."

"Then I'll tell you the story another time." Jason activated the visor of his ODST helmet while he prayed for the situation to get better. The doors exploded and people began to fire their assault rifles at the Marines. The men and women fire back with retaliation. The Arbiter pulled out his plasma rifle and fired away at the crowd. As each man fell, another took his weapon from his body as the process repeated itself again and again. Then one of the men from the crowd was seen with a rocket launcher in his hands before he aimed it at the Arbiter.

"Die you cove bastard." A rocket was launched at the Elite and Jason jumped into it's line of site. Then both of their visions turned white.

**Tehran**

Blackburn was in the bank trying to prevent the nuke from falling into the hands of Al Bashir's forces, but him and the rest of the Recon Marines were fighting to prevent the bank from being breached from all sides. He took the container containing the portable nuke and hid it under a desk he only knew. He fired his M16A3 at the men trying to get into the bank from open ground only to be gunned down. It was never his intention to be stuck in a place like this, but then he never expected a building to fall on him at another point of his life. When his ammunition went dry he reloaded and saw his fellow marines fall one-by-one. It felt like this was going to be his tomb, but he saw a Venom land close to the bank under fire. Then he he heard the Marines yell out to the others.

"Hey, this is our ride, everybody hop on!" He quickly grabbed the portable nuke with both of his hands hoping the container won't do anything to him. He looked around the bank to see if there was anyone else left, but the only ones who were going to stay behind was the tank crewman that came to help them. He felt sorry to abandon them like this, he saw one of the tank crewmen on the mounted M2 Browning fire away at the enemy, Miller, a a guy who drove here to die with his tank. Out of nowhere, an RPG hit the Venom. The helicopter exploded and turned into a burning wreck. He looked around to see multiple men armed with Aks storm his position. Miller screamed out to him.

"Get the hell out of here!" Miller continued to fire away at the unstoppable storm that would come for the nuke, but Blackburn headed his advice and ran into the bank's bathroom. The place where he initially entered from. He had the nuke placed next to him as he thought of opening, but he heard the machine gun fall silent as he heard footsteps search for him he hid in the stalls and waited for their arrival. He opened the container and saw the detonator on top.

"Better bring these fuckers with me." Then he saw a man armed with an AK enter the room. Blackburn knew he was going to die so he pressed the button before everything went white for him.

**Aboard the Normandy**

After Shepard was briefed on the Reaper threat, the Illusive Man suggested that she goes to Omega to find his first two members of his crew. The first person was Mordin Solus, a Salarian doctor that works on Omega. The second person was Archangel, someone who she could make use of. Joker was entering the space of the station. When the ship docked onto Omega, Joker spoke. "Shepard you sure we could use these guys. I mean the first thing you do is go into the most dangerous place in the universe."

"Joker don't worry about me. This time they don't know that I'm alive. EDI get Miranda and Jacob." The AI appeared.

"They're already on their way."

"First thing, stop the collectors." She said to herself.

**Omega**

Blackburn woke up to see himself in some kind of hallway and he didn't even know what to do. He was in some kind living room, but his attention turned to some kind of bridge that lead to some kind of barricade. Then he saw three strange men armed with some kind of weapons and armor and he didn't even know who they were. They began to fire and he hid behind a pillar that protected him from their fire. "Kill that fucker!" Stated one of them. However, the sound of the sniper halted their advance. Blackburn turned to see the three men one of them was already dead and the next two dropped dead within seconds. Blackburn continued back into the living room to see stairs and he went up to see some kind of door, but with a holograph command pad. He touched it and it opened to see a masked soldier in blue with some kind of sniper rifle.

"Who are you?" He asked, after he noticed that he didn't have the shape of a human.

**Omega Quarantine Zone**

Jason woke up to see the Arbiter stand over him. "Human get up."

"No need to tell me." He got up to see the surrounding area. Bodies were burnt in the streets and fires were lit, but he did not know what was going on. "What the hell happened here?" Stated the trooper.

"Something has happened. We need to move." They heard footsteps behind them and they saw five reptilian looking soldiers armed with some kind of assault rifle.

"Kill them, they got the plague!" The ODST raised his silenced SMG and fired into the five. The Arbiter pulled out his energy sword and charged them. Two of them were shot down as the Arbiter killed two of them with his plasma rifle. Then he swung his sword and beheaded the being. The two walked over the bodies and the ODST was surprised.

"Arbiter, these guys don't look Covenant."

"I know, these people are different. We should try to find out where we are."

"I hope the flood isn't here." Then the two walked away from the scene awaiting what this place might be.

**Afterlife**

Shepard stepped forward to meet this person named Aria. This person who was said to be what Omega is. The Asari spoke as her back was turned. "That's close enough." Then a batarian began to scan him.

"Hold still." He said.

"Is this kind of security necessary." Then the Asari spoke.

"You could never know who would get a bounty on you." She sat back on her couch as Shepard sat in the couch 90 degrees from her. "What brings you here?"

"I'm looking for a Salarian doctor named Mordin Solus and someone named Archangel."

"Mordin is easy to get to, it's just that his clinic is in a middle of the plague and everyone is at each others throats. The Blue Suns and the Blood Pack are fighting over that territory at the moment. Unless you want to get yourself killed I'm fine with that. Now Archangel is a different story. If you want to get to him, you will have to get through the three best gangs working together."

"Working together, why would they do that?"

"You could say his belief in good pissed everyone off. There is no such thing as good on Omega. I don't know anything about him, but Mordin seems a better choice for you. I heard that he was in the Salarian Special Tasks Groups."

"Is that all you know about them?"

"Yeah, if you want to get them and get yourself killed I don't care. Just get them out of Omega." Shepard began to walk away as Aria turned back to watch the Afterlife club. Shepard and her retinue exited the club and began to speak.

"Which should we start off first?" Asked the commander. Miranda answered him.

"Let's start off with Mordin, we need him to find a countermeasure against the Collectors. If we start early we may have an advantage over the Collectors." Jacob followed.

"Miranda is right, every advantage is a benefit if we do engage the Collectors." Shepard nodded.

"To the clinic we go." The three began to leave to the quarantine zone.

**Mordin's Clinic**

A guard was watching the outside of the clinic, armed with an Avenger, he didn't want a situation that required the sanitarian's attention. All he had to do was point and shoot that was it, anything else was someone trying to find refuge from the plague or gangs fighting over the territory. Then he heard footsteps come forward and he raised his rifle then he saw two people appear or rather a person with a very tall alien. "Who are you?" He saw the man in black armor speak as this alien next to him stood there.

"That was supposed to be our question, but since we are lost and have no idea why the hell were here. I want to know, where are we?"

"You're in the quarantine zone, luckily you guys arrived at Mordin's clinic. If you come here for a safe place this is it. If you guys want trouble, you better start running."

"Me and the Arbiter don't any trouble after fighting a bunch of guys in red and blue armor."

"You guys fought the Blood pack and the Blue Suns. You guys have the guts." The man in the black armor gestured the tall alien.

"This fella here, did most of the fighting. I just was lucky to be around."

"Did he get infected?" Then the alien spoke.

"I didn't get any plague."

"Okay, just don't disrupt anybody in the clinic understand." The two nodded and began to enter the clinic with stares from people.

Jason and the Arbiter looked around to see scared faces and people affected by this plague. "I don't want to say this, but I feel safer here." Stated the ODST.

"Why would you feel safer here?"

"It's better than being around the flood." The two waited in the waiting room as eyes stared at the two.

**Entrance of the Clinic**

Shepard entered the hallway to see someone guarding the entrance, but he allowed them in. They began to look for the Salarian, but two strangers stood out from the crowd. One wore some kind of black armor and the other was an alien that seemed like it was a combination of a Turian and a Krogan. She found the doctor in a room with his assistants looking over a person with the plague. "Are you Mordin Solus?" The Salarian spoke as he looked over the body.

"Yes, who are you?"

"I'm commander Shepard." Mordin turned to see her and he observed her body.

"I thought you were dead."

"I was until Cerberus brought me back from the dead."

"Working with Cerberus?"

"No, they're paying the bills. I just came here to ask you to help us fight the Collectors."

"Collectors, why would you find a reason to fight them?"

"They're kidnapping humans in the Terminus Systems and I plan to fight them."

"I could help, but I need to cure the plague."

"Okay, but there are two people who don't look like they're around here."

"What do you mean?"

"There is a new alien with someone in black armor."

"Bring them here." They waited for some time and then they saw the two stand by the doorway. Jacob was surprised at the size of the alien while Miranda observed the armored man.

"Who are you two?" Then the two looked at each other and turned their heads back. The man walked forward as he took off his helmet. There was scar that went from his right cheek below the ear.

"I'm Staff Sergeant Jason of the ODST in the UNSC military." He gestured the alien next to him. "This guy here is the Arbiter of the Covenant Separatists. Their species are the Shangheli."

"I never heard of you guys." The ODST gave a look at four.

"You guys never heard of the UNSC. Have you guys been living under a rock? The UNSC is humanity." Shepard defended herself with words.

"Humanity is called the Systems Alliance. I don't know who you are, but you must be a rebel." Shepard, Jacob, and Miranda pulled out their handguns as Mordin looked at the alien. Then a loud sound affected the group's concentration to fire. "Mordin, what just happened?"

"They must have shut down the ventilation. Shepard I need to get the cure up and ready, but you must activate the ventilation systems." Then the Shangheli stepped forward.

"He is right, we will die if the systems do not come online. Stop this foolish action now." It was the first that they heard this alien talk. "Where is the ventilation systems?"

"Ask one of the guards, they lead you into the Environmental Control Center." The three lowered their weapons and gave a look at the trooper. He felt relieved when they holstered their weapons.

"Good, now you guys got two more people to help you."

"I have my eye on you." Stated the commander. Then they five began to enter the entrance into the air control systems. Shepard and the two Cerberus officers had to keep an eye on the two. Miranda didn't care for the alien, but she watched the trooper and thought of the information that he had with him. The group entered the room to see a young man being threatened by three Batarians. The Batarians pulled out their heavy pistols and were prepared to engage the group and kill the man.

"Stay back or we will kill him." Stated the Batarian holding the man then Shepard spoke.

"Let him go. We don't need to fight."

"No, he's spreading the plague with his vials." The man pleaded with him.

"The vials contain the cure for the plague that's all."

"Shut up, human." The Arbiter brought out some kind of cylinder cone in his hand and then he activated it to form a sword.

"Leave the human. Now!" The Batarians stood there silent when they saw the tall Shangheli warrior. "This is not a request, I demand you to release him." The Batarian holding him began to let go of the man.

"You're not going to kill us?"

"We only want the man alive." They lowered their weapons and were surprised what happened.

"I never expected you to show us mercy. Thank you." Then the Batarians left the room as the man scratched his head.

"Thanks, if it weren't for you I would be alive." Shepard spoke to the young man.

"I'm Commander Shepard, we just came out of Mordin's Clinic."

"I work for him."

"The area is clear, you can go." Stated the trooper. The man began to leave the room as Jacob stared at the Arbiter's sword.

"You have a sword. Why are you using a sword?" The Arbiter looked at him.

"It's an effective weapon."

"We have guns, swords are obsolete." Jason warned the officer.

"For your information, offending these guys and their swords will get you killed."

"It's true."

"Not really. When I saw these guys first-hand, they use their energy swords like shields before the get in close or use their active camouflage to surprise us. It's truly and effective weapon."

"So it acts both ways."

"Yep, but most of the Shangheli warriors prefer to use their active camouflage."

"Interesting." Commented Miranda. The group entered the Environmental Control Center room to meet a few Blood Pack members near the controls.

"You no come here. We shut down machines, break fans! Everyone choke and die! Then collectors make us strong!" Screamed the Vorcha member.

"What do the Collectors want?" Questioned the commander.

"Collectors want plague! You work for doctor, turn on machines, put cure in air. We kill you first!" Then the ODST fired a round into the Vorcha's head.

"Fuck you too, shitface!" The group began to find cover. On the other side of the room was the controls, but between them were the Blood Pack. Shepard pulled out her Avenger and fired away. Jacob and the ODST returned fire onto the Krogans that charged at them. She could hear the sounds of his weapon. She looked to see some kind of silenced weapon, but her attention returned to combat when she had to take cover from a rocket. Miranda warped a Vorcha member with her biotics before a Krogan surprised her with a shotgun. She hid back down as the Krogan pressed forward. The Krogan smiled behind his helmet, as he got closer, but someone appeared in front of him with a sword. Miranda looked back to see the krogan impaled by the Arbiter's sword as he used the body for cover. Then she saw a hand-held weapon firing blue shots at the Vorcha with the rocket. When the group eliminated the force surrounding the control center, Shepard began to insert the cure into the systems. Before everyone caught up to her a Vorcha Pyro was about to unleash a fiery death onto the commander, but the ODST threw his weapon into the Vorcha's face. Jason pulled out his M6C/SOCOM and fired one shot into the pyro's head before he grabbed his M7S. Shepard looked at him with a weird face.

"Was that necessary?" The ODST shrugged her comment as she finished inserting the cure. Then EDI spoke to her.

"I have located the command controls. There are two, one on either side of the room you are in now."

"Thanks EDI." She looked to the rest of the group. "Split up, Jacob you go with the Arbiter. Miranda, Jason, with me." Shepard began to take point into the room on the right, but she saw three Vorcha's and two Krogans come out of the room. "Hostiles!" Miranda used her biotics to eliminate the two of the Vorcha's before Jason tossed a grenade at the third hiding behind a pillar. Shepard pulled out her sniper rifle and tore through their armor as the ODST and the Cerberus officer gunned them down. Immediately they ran into the room to activate the systems.

. . .

Jacob found a pyro jump out at him, but he fired a quick shot before the flamer could unleash flames on him. Then the Arbiter ran past him to take on three krogans. He charged forth killing one with his plasma rifle and another with his energy sword. The third Krogan was about to get his chance with his shotgun; however, the Arbiter swung a low kick and dropped him to the ground before he ended him with his sword. He looked up to see Jacob shocked at the scene. "Human, we must continue." When they entered the room, Jacob activated the systems as the Arbiter scanned outside of the room. The two walk their way back to meet with up with the commander.

"I got to admit, you guys sure know how to kick some ass." Stated the Commander. "I would hate to not have you guys on board." The Arbiter and Jason looked at each other.

"Ma'am, we could sure use a ride since we have no clue where we ended up on."

"You're on Omega, the most illegal place in the galaxy."

"Then you got yourself two extra hands. So where are we going?"

"After I recruit the doctor, were going to get a person named Archangel to join our crew. So were going to be here for a bit."

**Blackburn's Location**

Blackburn fired his rifle onto the bridge to see five more guys make an attempt to cross it. The guy named Archangel supported him with his sniper rifle and he had to admit, this guy could make it into a sniper school. As the men were cut down to two, he saw one of them equipped with a heavy weapon. Archangel shot him first and then the guy next to him tried to make a run across the bridge. The U.S. Marine came out of his cover and fired away into that one person. After, that standoff, he checked to see that he had two mags left. "Great, I'm stuck with some stranger fighting off a bunch of guys who are trying to kill me. How long before it stops being these way?" He said to himself.

_Author's Note: I rewritten the story to fit the setting of Mass Effect 2. I'll try to get the other characters in, but it will take some time so be patient with this story._


	2. The Archangel and the Devil Dog

_Author's Note: Sorry, it's been a while since I worked on this story. It's all because of one review that asked me a very good question on the setting. Then I realized my mistake, I wasn't clear in the setting so now the setting is in Mass Effect 2. For those of you who don't know what's going on, I suggest that you start from the beginning chapter since I rewrote the whole story._

The Archangel and the Devil Dog

**Craftworld Ulthwe**

Logan woke up from his slumber to see himself on a bed and into a room of pointed-eared people. He didn't know whether he had been drugged, but for some odd reason he noticed that everyone in the room gave him looks even the ones helping the sick people. "Where am I?" He asked to himself and then he saw his father's mask lay on a desk next to him. Then he looked up to see this woman gasping for air inside her and he was helpless as he watched her in pain. However, old training instincts kicked in and he jumped out of his bed before his he could feel the pain of his right arm appear. Soon he grabbed the attention of the wounded around him, but he did not care. This person was bleeding from a leg wound. He could hear the female gasping as she looked at him with her eyes and he quickly noticed a rack of bandages. With only his left arm he began to bandage her with ease. "Move your leg up, I need to get the bandage your leg." She complied with her movements and within a moment he wrapped the bandage with ease. He could hear her breathing slow down. "Get some rest." He noticed the people around him were looking at him with some cold stare. He turned to see a doorway that had an angry person enter.

"Human, stay away from my sister!" He screamed at him while more strangers with weapons entered the room to see the Ghost Operative sit back on his bed. The angry man came to see his sister breath quietly. "What did you do to her?!"

"I stopped her from bleeding out."

"You have no right to touch my sister!"

"It was that or she bleeds to death."

"I will not have my sister touched by a mon-keigh!" The Ghost Operative shrugged his anger and began to lay himself back down. However, a familiar figure entered the room and he realized who it was. The woman who saved him.

"Leave this room." She stated.

"Farseer, I was only here to see if my sister's wounds had grown worse. However, this human has touched my sister."

"I will take care of this issue. I need to speak with him." Logan watched her come forth to see the curves of her body, but his mind was serious about her intentions. The brother of that woman began to leave as she came closer. "Now that you are awake, I demand to know what you are human?" He looked at his hand to see the blood from the wound of the elf.

"If we are going to talk, let me wash my hand at least."

"Why do you care for such petty needs?"

"Trust me, I can get sick from this."

"Follow me." She led him to a washroom as his right arm was limping he entered a room that showed a stream of water coming from a water system in the wall. 'Pathetic mon-keigh' She thought to herself. She observed how he washed his hands with one hand.

"If only my arm didn't break." He said to himself.

"Why did he harm you?"

"Rorke, well you could say we had bad blood. The guy wanted to use me to kill the rest of the Ghosts."

"There are more of you?"

"Yeah." He said as he leaned closer to the stream. "Made to be a responsive force against the Federation."

"Federation? What are you talking about human? I never heard of an Imperial talking crazy, other than your psykers."

"Imperial, psyker? I don't even know what you are talking about. Hell, I don't even know what you are."

"I am an Eldar, the most superior race in the galaxy. You humans are dwarfed by our achievements."

"Eldar, that's new to hear."

"Excuse me, why are you saying that?"

"You could say we don't know a damn thing about your race, because we never met them."

"What do you mean, are you ignorant of the galaxy around you?"

"With all due respect, we prefer to kill each other than look around the universe."

"Odd, what exactly were you doing on that planet." The two returned to the bed as Logan began to speak about how he joined his father in the Ghost Special Forces, his participation in special operations dealing with the damage against the Federation. The loss of his father, to Rorke and the final blow against the Federation before the events bringing him up to this point. "I'm sorry for your loss. I didn't know it was going to be terrible."

"At least my brother is alive. That's a sure thing." He grabbed his mask and laid down on his bed.

"You have a brother?"

"Yeah, we were separated when Rorke broke my arm. We couldn't do anything to stop him. Hesh was wounded and left on the beach while I was dragged away. Never to see him again." He looked down to his mask and sighed. "My father would have said that I did a poor job as a Ghost." He smirked. He looked back to see the Eldar. "So... What's your name?" An odd question for a human, normally a human would try to insult her with their vocabulary. However, this man was more 'open' than the rest of his kind. If he were different, surely a human would accept him for his reasons.

"I am Farseer Taldeer, daughter of Farseer Eldrad. What is yours?"

"Sergeant Logan Walker, also referred as Ghost Six-Five. If my right arm wasn't paralyzed I would lift my hand to give you a greeting." Although he was human, he didn't have this attitude like most humans who would 'purge' everyone who didn't believe in their Emperor. She pulled out a set of runes and placed them next to his arm. It suddenly glowed and hovered next to his arm. "What are you doing?"

"I'm decreasing the time to heal your wounds." Then it stopped and the Eldar Farseer returned them back into their places. "You have a few hours before it is completely healed." The Ghost was about to play around with his arm, but she stopped him. "It still needs to recover on it's own. My runes will only speed up the process."

"I owe you a favor for doing that. Thank you." She smiled behind her war mask, but that changed when she heard explosions nearby. "What the hell was that?" Soon the Farseer could hear Guardian squads fighting above in the medical center.

"The Imperials are here. They must be looking for me. Come we must leave."

"Good, I wasn't planning to stay." He grabbed his Ghost Mask and began to run into a set of hallways that sounded like they were getting close to the gunfire. An old sense that he had, made him feel like he was going into an explosion. He could hear some kind of screaming noise get closer to him and Taldeer. He quickly grabbed her to shield her away from the explosion. Taldeer and Logan lowered their heads to the ground before the explosion blinded both of their eyes. In that moment, Logan felt like it was going to be the end of him.

**Omega**

Shepard had quickly returned to the Normandy, but she was also informed that a merc named Zaeed was here. Luckily, she met him before the group entered the ship. Then she introduced the new members of her team to find that the ODST unfazed by size of the ship. She caught him with Mordin in the research lab. "Are you not impressed?" The Sergeant depolarized his helmet and looked at her.

"Ma'am I have seen bigger ships than this."

"Well, it's not much, but it can be fast in combat."

"Commander..."

"Shepard."

"Commander Shepard, this ship would be equal to a Longsword or a Sabre fighter. I mean, yes it has all these rooms, but seriously. Couldn't you guys make bigger ships."

"Impossible, larger ships would require large amounts of Element Zero." Stated the Salarian Scientist. The ODST turned to him.

"Wait, the only thing that is holding you guys back is an element?"

"Correct, due to the demand for Element Zero. Almost everything in this galaxy relies on Mass Effect technology. Technology that descended from another race."

"I have seen better."

"Care to explain." Soon Jacob, Miranda, and the Arbiter entered the room when he started his sentence.

"There was a race long ago, called the Forerunners. They were the most advanced race the galaxy has ever seen. Until those damn things came."

"Continue..."

"They referred to them as the flood, parasites that is a nightmare to every living being in the galaxy. They fought against the Forerunners, but they were losing against them on a scale that we couldn't even imagine. Soon they resorted to a weapon that could do what other weapons could not, wipe out all life." Everyone stared at him.

"Then how did your galaxy survive, it is impossible."

"I'm not supposed to tell you this, but they revived the galaxy in the aftermath. The only difference, they didn't live to see us. When we got to the stars and colonized planets we found these ancient weapons still to this day, floating in space."

"You didn't explain to us why they are still better?" Said the commander. The ODST smiled.

"Well there was a place that my ship went to. _The Infinity_ as it was called, we came to this planet that had a survivor beacon on this shield world. We were sucked into and our ship was stuck. Luckily the ship survive, until these Promethian Knights attacked our scouting teams. I was lucky enough to stay close to the ship."

"What did these guys do, shoot you?"

"Yeah, that was one of them, but half of their weapons were capable of vaporizing a person into ashes. Trust me, I was running for my life when I heard their snipers and the Marines screaming."

"Coward. Pathetic decision for a soldier." Sergeant Jason looked and Miranda with an honest look.

"You weren't there. The snipers were bad enough and their hardlight weapons could tear someone like you to shreds. Then there were these dog things that could climb walls. They were weak, but god help you when you find a pack of those damn things with their pack leader."

"Their dogs could shoot."

"Yes, they can shoot, from their mouths." Then Jacob gestured Shepard.

"Commander, we should get the Archangel before the three major mercs get him." She looked back to grab the ODST's attention.

"Sorry to end your story, but I need to get someone before all the major mercenary groups end up killing a potential team member. You up for this?"

"Sure as long as the Arbiter comes." Everyone turns their head towards the silent new alien that never made a single word.

"I will come, you will need my skills."

"Are your sure you want to use close combat against ranged hostiles?" Wondering what would an alien like him do with his energy swords. Luckily, Jacob informed her.

"The Blood Pack has the Krogans, Commander. Depending on how smart they do in a fight. They are more likely to get themselves into close combat with us."

"Any help would be good if I want to rescue Archangel." The ODST polarized his helmet and everyone looked at him.

"Good, when do we start?"

**Omega, Hunting the Archangel**

The group was quickly dropped off from their transportation car and they quickly came to see a Batarian sergeant who was fixing this gunship. The Sergeant Jason, Mording Solus, and Miranda was with the group. The Arbiter; however, activated his active camouflage and remained in the shadows to prevent himself from any wanting eyes. Shepard stepped forward and spoke. "You Sergeant Cathka?" The Batarian turned to see her as he depolarized his visor.

"Yep, that's me. What do you want?"

"You need cannon fodder?"

"You know the deal, get in there and distract Archangel. The infiltration team is waiting for you to get out there. Once you're out there, good luck cause I ain't gonna help you out when you go over the barricade."

"What's the gunship for?"

"I'm repairing the gunship for Tarrack and then we'll get the bastard when it's done." Then he polarized his helmet and returned to his work.

"You work too hard." She was about to kill him with his own tools, but the Arbiter came out of the shadows and impaled the Batarian with his energy sword. He pulled out the sword from his body and threw him into a corner that was poorly lit. "I was going to take care of him. No need to do that, now the mercs are going to know that someone killed him."

"Human, if you think about it. What would they think when they find his body? It is beyond the ways of their tactics." Shepard did think about it and was surprised at the idea.

"Good point." Soon he returned to his stealthy state as the group awaited the first wave of freelancers to jump over the barricade to receive sniper fire from Archangel. They fired grenade launchers and quickly stormed over the bridge to hear gunfire from the sniper's position. "Let's give these guys a surprise of our own." They continued to follow the freelancers from the rear, but Jason pulled out his M6C/SOCOM and began to silently shoot them in the head without the others knowing.

"Two left. Arbiter, knock'em." And the two freelancers noticed that their team wasn't behind them, but they saw the Arbiter uncloak himself and slashed the two within seconds. Shepard stepped up onto the staircase as Miranda and Mordin followed. They were saw that the doors were locked and they cautiously walked forward. However, the doors opened to see a human soldier from the 21st Century aiming his M16.

"Hands up, motherfuckers!" He turned pale when he saw the Arbiter with his sword. "Shit. Yeah, you might want to see this." It sounded like there was a second person in the room. Then this soldier allowed the group in as they gave weird looks at his desert camo uniform and his outdated rifle. They saw a turian hidden behind his helmet holding his M-92 Mantis in his lap. He sat on top of a desk as the soldier next to him leaned on a wall.

"Archangel." Shepard was wondering what this Turian looked like under that armor and Archangel took his helmet off to reveal his identity.

"Shepard, it's been a long time."

"Garrus it's good to see you." The soldier next to him looked surprised along with the ODST and the Arbiter.

"You two know each other."

"He was on my team when I was hunting Saren."

"Good, cause I didn't have any mags in left in this damn thing." Shepard and Garrus looked at him.

"Who is he, Garrus?"

"Don't know. He appeared on this side of the bridge and I didn't mind him since those freelancers were shooting him already." He turned his head towards him. "However, I didn't get your name?" Staring at the soldier.

The man unstrapped his helmet and stated his name. "Staff Sergeant Blackburn of the 1st Recon Marine Battalion."

"Why are you here?" Asked the Commander.

"Don't know, all I remember was detonating a nuke in the Middle East after all my buddies were killed by an RPG."

"One RPG killed them?"

"They were in helicopter. I was the last person that was about to join them."

"Do you know what's going on?"

"Hell no, I see humans in armor. Space weapons and aliens. The only thing I can say is that I'm in the future."

"Looks like you do know what's going on." Then Garrus grabbed the Commander's attention.

"Shepard, we should probably start keeping a lookout on the bridge, they could possibly-" Then the Eclipse Mercs began to charge over the barricade with their mechs. "Shit, they're here." The Arbiter cloaked himself as the ODST, Mordin and Miranda went downstairs to hold the bridge. Blackburn pulled out his M9 and kept watch over the door behind the group. Luckily, the three on the first level were able to halt the group while Shepard and Garrus were providing support from the second level. Soon the mechs were close enough to grab everyone's attention.

"Shit, they brought those mechs."

"Shepard I hope you have heavy weapons." She didn't have any with her, but she didn't need any when the two saw the Arbiter appear with two energy swords.

"Who is he? I don't think I never seen him before."

"He's a new alien that I found on Omega, but he can handle himself."

"Really, he's charging into those mechs." The mercs and the mechs open fired on him, but he slashed merc and mech left and right. The YMIR mech fired his guns, but the Arbiter cloaked himself once more to cause confusion with the Eclipse members. Then he created terror when he slashed the mech from the back. The damage was so great that the Eclipse mercs saw the slash marks on the mech when it fell forward. The mechs were cut down from the snipers and the mercs were confused where he was until the last Eclipse merc saw the Arbiter disable his active camo. He fired his rifle, but the rounds only scratched his shield. The Arbiter charged forward to quickly stab him before he deactivated his swords.

"You were saying." Garrus for once was impressed with the people Shepard was able to befriend.

"I think I saw something worse than a Krogan." He lowered his rifle. "That's going to hold them." Then an explosion could be heard below. "Shit, they broke through. Shepard get your team down there and shut down any access points down there, I'll hold the bridge." He turned to the Marine and tossed him an M-15 Vindicator. "Here, use this."

"Why are you giving this to me? I don't know how to use this."

"This is the worst time to teach you how to use it." Shepard and the team began to head down to lock down the extra areas that the Blood Pack members. The first entrance was a hallway the team was able to hold, due to it's narrow path. Shepard got close to the door controls and quickly activated the emergency programs as Jason and Mordin continued a constant hail of bullets. When the time reached zero, the doors quickly shut the mercs out. Then EDI came online to speak to Shepard.

"Commander, you have two more entrances to lock down."

"Thanks for the heads up." The group quickly went to the next shutter door, but when they entered, they saw Vorchas already in the hallways. However, the ground they taken was short-lived when the Arbiter charged in slashing them with ease. A pyro was about to unleash his fire on him, but Mordin was able to get a headshot.

"Reckless, yet efficient." He noted. The ODST smiled under his helmet.

"You don't know the half of it." They continued and found a corridor and the group was able to suppress them while Shepard activated the emergency seal shutters. A krogan was getting close, but the Arbiter charged forth as his shields were lit up from his shotgun. With two slashes, the krogen fell to the floor while the Vorcha pressed their way into the corridor. "Arbiter, five seconds!" The Shangheli leaped back onto their side before the shutters closed behind him.

"Quite fast for their race." Said Mordin, examining the capabilities of the alien. Soon they went towards the final entrance was a garage that had a pack of Vorcha's coming from the far end of the room while pyjacks were charging forth.

"What the hell are those things?"

"Varrens."

"Shit, this is more annoying than the grunts." He said before he killed a varren that was about to jump him. The Arbiter repeated his charge as the group pushed for the nearest cover close to the shutter doors. Shepard began to activate the controls while the Arbiter was killing Vorcha's and krogans left and right. When he was finished another wave of them came. The Arbiter placed his energy swords away while he through bodies at them. Shepard was notified by EDI that it was about to shut down in a few seconds. Luckily the Arbiter jumped back to his lines to recharge his shields.

"Are you trying to get yourself killed?" Shepard was wondering why he would charge head first into combat.

"Human, there is more to me than what the Sergeant has told you." She looked at the ODST.

"Why the hell are you looking at me? I don't know more than what you know." Garrus quickly grabbed her attention on his earpiece.

"Shepard, come back up. I'm going to need some extra help."

"Alright Garrus. Coming right now."

**Back in the second floor**

An explosion was heard from the first floor and Blackburn looked to see three krogans armed with shotguns come out of a doorway. "Yeah uh, Garrus. We have a serious issue right now." The Turian came over to see the three.

"Shit, it's him. Stay in cover." He aimed his Mantis and fired a round into one of the krogans in a critical area of his body while the krogan without his helmet looked up to see him.

"There you are Archangel!" The two krogans charged up the stairs and Garrus was about to fire his second shot, but realized there was no thermal clip nearby. He began looking for one while Blackburn raised his Vindicator and fired bursts of rounds at the leading krogan. It tore through the armor of the leading krogan, but the leader shot his weapon out of his hands. For once, Black thought this was suicide. He pulled out his M9 and fired away. It was causing decent damage for an outdated weapon. Garrus found his thermal clip and fired a round into one of the krogans. The last krogan opened the door and began to aim for Garrus; however, Black appeared out of the corner with his knife and began to stab him in the face repeatedly. The krogan was in pain when he felt the cold steal of the Marine's knife. Black grabbed his M9 and fired into his eyes before Garrus could finish him off with one round. Garrus looked at Black.

"Never expected a human get that close with a knife." Black smirked at his statement.

"Rule number one about, knifes. Have them for those kind of situations."

"They teach you guys that?"

"Hell yeah, this is standard issue." Shepard and her team came up to see the krogan bodies laying all over the area before she saw Black's work with one krogan.

"I'm not going to ask what happened to him."

"Shepard, I think that was the last of them. I doubt the fact that they would have any more surprises." Behind Garrus was a gunship appearing behind a glass window. Black alerted the group.

"Shit, hostile gunship!" Soon the glass broke with Blue Suns mercs jumping into the room while Black, Shepard and Garrus fired away. Jason, Arbiter, Miranda, and Mordin went to deal with the Blue Suns on the first floor. Luckily, the group on the second floor was able to deal with the mercs jumping in before the gunship fired it's main guns. Shepard pulled out her missile launcher while Black fired his pistol, hoping it would do something. Shepard tossed him a Predator and he fired away with ease. The gunship rounds were leading towards Garrus who took some damage before he took cover. Then it fired a rocket knocking him towards the ground.

"Garrus!" Shepard and Black stood up continued to cause damage to the gunship and it quickly exploded. Then she heard an 'all clear' from the ODST while Black turned the Turian over to see him with his blood coming out from his cheek.

"MEDIC!" He screamed out.
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_**The Normandy**_

Garrus entered the Crew deck to see Shepard's team and Black see him coming out of the life support room. "Looks like you survived that rocket." Stated Shepard.

"Thanks for getting me back together. Seems like your working with Ceberus."

"Not really, they only pay for my bills and inform me of potential team members."

"Sounds like we have few of the old crew back on board."

"Yeah, Doctor Chakas and Joker are the only ones I recognize. Everyone else is provided by Cerberus."

"I would like to get to know team." Soon he was introduced to Zaeed, Mordin, Miranda, Jacob, Jason, and Arbiter. "Looks like you got a few oddballs." Gesturing the Arbiter and Jason.

"Yeah, they were in Mordin's clinic when I found them. Luckily they offered their help."

"Really?"

"They had nowhere else to go, so why not join a dead Spectre who is about to go on a suicidal mission. The human in the black armor says that he's from another universe, along with the new alien."

"You know the Council is going to be furious when they find out that you are harboring an unidentified race on board."

"Yet, they don't believe in the Reapers."

"Good point." Then EDI came online to warn the crew.

"WARNING, UNKOWN HOSTILES IN THE AI CORE ROOM."

"Whose that?"

"EDI, an AI Cerberus has given me. I'll talk about that later. First, I need to know who is on my ship." The team and few of the Cerberus crew were armed as they went down the elevator to enter into the AI core room. What surprised them was two people standing in front of them. One wearing a skull mask while the other was woman wearing some kind of armor. Shepard stepped forward and grabbed their attention.

"I am Commander Shepard of the Normandy who are you and why are you on my ship?" The two looked at each other.

**40K Universe**

The Emperor smiled in his mind and thought about the turn of events that has happened. He only thought of one sentence in his mind. "I gotta tell Cegorach about this."


	3. Background

_Author's Note: I'm sorry for the long wait, but it requires plenty of time for the complex storyline. I'll try my best update this with the best quality possible._

Background

**Out In Space on the Normandy**

"So let me get this straight, you two came here by accident. Am I correct?" Logan didn't know what to say. He was on some kind of ship with an Eldar while being interrogated by a bunch of humans in some skimpy armor, while there was some kind of lizard that stood behind the woman in front of them. "Are you going to answer me?" Then Farseer Taldeer spoke.

"What makes you have the right to ask us these questions?"

"You two are on my ship. That's the reason." Then a voice came from behind the group.

"What the fuck was that commotion about?" Logan recognized a uniform that was outdated by the U.S. Marines. He saw a black-haired man walk past these armed crew members with his sleeves rolled up. "Who are you?"

"Sergeant Walker of the Ghost special forces. This Farseer Taldeer." Then this woman in red hair spoke.

"I'm still wanting a reason. Why are you on my ship?"

"I don't know. All I remember was being transported away to her home and then some kind of attack had happened. Some kind of explosion hit both of us and it somehow led us to be here."

"And you expect me to believed you?"

"I believe him, Shepard." Commander Shepard, Garrus, and Blackburn turned to see their other new members to the ship. "Me and the Arbiter had a rocket hit us. We somehow ended up on Omega."

"You two were brought by an explosion?" She turned to Blackburn. "What about you?"

"Me, I didn't have an explosion hit me. I detonated a nuke and I ended up here." Everyone looked at him. "What, is there something wrong?"

"You activated a nuke, why the hell did you do that?"

"It was either that or get killed by a bunch of terrorists and let them have it." Shepard returned to see the Ghost and Taldeer.

"I don't know what to say, but do you want to join us?" Logan and Taldeer were suspicious of her.

"Why are you asking our help?" Questioned the Eldar.

"There are human colonies disappearing by this race called the Collectors. I don't know what they want, but I want to stop them before they end up taking Earth."

"Why should I help you, human? Your kind has done many things to kill my race."

"What is your race called?"

"They Eldar, have you not heard of them?"

"No, not at all. This is the first."

"Strange, normally humans would be hateful of my kind yet you haven't heard of my race. Why is that?"

"Don't know ma'am, but I am willing to ask for any help. Even if it's some unheard race that hates humans for some odd reason."

"I sense that you are true in your words. I will join; however, if you attempt any treachery I will kill you with my blade." Gesturing to her sword.

"You have a sword? I swear, if I see a another person with a sword. I will go nuts."

"There is someone else with a blade?" Then the Arbiter came forth.

"Yes, me." The unleashed his energy sword and displayed the awe of his weapon before everyone. "Do you wish to cause harm?"

"No not at all. I just desired to see who this person was." The Arbiter returned his sword back to his side as Sergeant Walker spoke.

"Since she is going, I'm in."

"Why?" Asked the commander.

"She saved my life. I owe her big time."

"Welcome to the Normandy. Black, since you know most of the ship by now lead them to their quarters." She looked to everyone else. "Stand down crew, false alarm." As the crew returned to their normal duties, Garrus spoke.

"Another race, the Citadel is going to get rid of you if they find out."

"I'm going to make sure that doesn't happen."

**Crew Deck**

Logan and Taldeer were led by a guy named Blackburn who showed them their quarters. "So, what kind of places do you two prefer." Taldeer was the first to speak.

"I wish for myself to be alone where I can meditate." Then he turned to Logan.

"Well Sergeant, I lead you to your room once we eat." Before Taldeer left the two she turned to see them.

"When is it?" She asked.

"Gardner just said it would be done in a few minutes. You two coming."

"No I am fine. Let me find my room."

"Looks like it's me and you." The Normandy crew that was off duty began to grab their meals and began to speak to one-another. Blackburn and Logan grabbed two seats for themselves as the ODST joined them. Before they ate, Logan took off his mask and surprised the two. "How old are you?" Asked the ODST with the scar on his face.

"Why do you two care?" He replied. "It's not important."

"Hey, we're just trying to start a friendly conversation."

"I just had plenty of events happen to me. I get taken prisoner at one point then I get rescued by some sort of Elf girl. Then I end up here. Sorry for not being friendly right know."

"Elf girl?" They both said as they stopped eating.

"Yeah, I'm surprised as well." Blackburn spoke.

"Kid, you were with an Elf. Something that shouldn't exist. Why the fuck were you with her?"

"You remember what I said, she saved my life." Then he looked at Blackburn's uniform. "So what are you, Marine?"

"Yep, name is Blackburn. You could call me Black though." He looked to the ODST. "He is..."

"No need to answer that pal, I can talk for myself. I'm Staff Sergeant Jason, Orbital Drop Shock Trooper, ODST to be short." Said the ODST.

"Nice to meet you."

"Technically, I'm a Marine myself."

"Really, you look a bit too bulky by Marine standards." Observed Black.

"Actually, this armor is meant for me to handle the impact once I get from a low orbit ship onto the planet surface. If you guys want to say it, I'm a space paratrooper."

"Is there an alternative?" Asked Logan.

"Well, we sometimes get called Helljumpers by our officers."

"Seems fitting."

"Thanks."

"So, what's your story?" Before Logan could eat he looked up at him. "You heard me, what about you? You seem a bit odd with the black uniform and a skull mask. What's that about?"

"I'm a Ghost Operative."

"Ghost Operative."

"Let's just say I am part of a special forces unit that specializes at what special forces do. Except, we strike fear into the hearts of enemy combatants."

"Psychological Warfare, damn that's harsh."

"Well, the U.S. did get it's own weapons used against itself. It's about time that guys like us should return with revenge."

"What happened in the U.S?"

"We had this weapon called ODIN. It's a platform that launches rods down at Earth and let's gravity do all the work. It was under our control until the Federation began an assault on it."

"What happened?" Asked the Marine next to him.

"They overran the ODIN team. It was said that they fired a few rods before the remnants of the crew could destroy the weapon platform along with themselves."

"Damn, those guys were brave. What were the targets?"

"Highly populated area's in the southern U.S. one of them was my home."

"I'm sorry, I didn't know."

"It's OK, cause my brother and my dad were able to get out."

"Did they send you any message when that happened?"

"Didn't need to, I was there with them."

"How old were you?"

"Sixteen. After that, I joined the Army Rangers and ended up with the best of the best."

"Shit, you have been through a lot." Then Jason spoke.

"That's nothing compared to what I have to deal with at one time. I had to protect planets from getting wiped out by a genocidal race 24/7." Jason paused remembering those danger close missions on Covenant forces. "However, I also have to take into account that you have no idea what it's like to fight against another race."

"This seems a bit tense for a friendly talk. Why don't we try another subject?"

**Taldeer's Room**

Taldeer was meditating, looking around in the Warp. It was strange, the Warp was quiet as pond and it didn't have that sense of chaotic control. However, she raised her barriers to see any sense of deception that it may give, but there was nothing. "Strange, the Warp seems like it doesn't exist in this place. I must continue."

**Joker's cockpit**

"Commander, where are we heading to." Shepard began to remember that Miranda had notified her that there was someone that Cerberus paid for on a ship called the Purgatory.

"Joker, send us to the Purgatory. We have someone there that we need."

"Understood."

"Joker, what do you think about the people we picked up?"

"About the people, the Arbiter seems like he is expecting a fight every second. The ODST, well he seems a bit cool, but not cooler than you of course."

"Is there something I don't know about him."

"I got EDI to keep an eye on the guy, he said to be some kind of drop trooper. That's all I know."

"What about the others?"

"Blackburn, he seems like he needs to be updated. Like now. I mean, what kind of guy carries an outdated rifle. It's all about mass effect weaponry. Then there was the other two that was one board. I think one of them is someone similar to Black, but a bit different. However, he has a fucking a skull on his mask. How cool is that?"

"Joker, tell me more."

"Well he seems to be bit younger than the two humans we picked up. The woman, I got nothing."

"Nothing? There has to be something worth knowing about her?"

"Don't know if this is evidence, but I think the guy she was with referred her as the Elf girl."

"Elf girl? Joker, are you high?"

"I wish I was, but no. It seems like she is a mystery. I got nothing on her. If I were you Commander, I would go be a people person right now."

"Thanks for the info Joker."

"No problem commander."

**CIC Meeting Room**

Everyone that Shepard had picked up was called together to be formally introduced. Shepard had Miranda be there to ask the basic questions on their background. Mordin and Garrus, wanted to see what kind of background each of their new team members were capable of. Everyone was there except Farseer Taldeer, but still at least four of the five were there. They all took their seats; however, Arbiter stood up behind the three humans that sat together. Blackburn didn't have his helmet on and he was easy to recognize, Jason took off his helmet as everyone noticed his scar that was created by a Spiker, and Sergeant Walker was there without his mask on. He had dark hair, brown eyes, while Garrus noticed that his uniform had some dust disturbed by his movement. Miranda looked at Staff Sergeant Jason. "Let's start with you. What is your name and could you tell me the background of your service?"

"My name is Staff Sergeant Jason of the ODST."

"What is an ODST?"

"What do you guys consider special forces of humanity?"

"N7 Special Forces, why?" Questioned Shepard.

"We are the equivalent of the N7. ODST is an acronym for Orbital Drop Shock Troopers. We get deployed low orbit over planets in assaults or op missions for ONI."

"ONI?" Questioned Miranda.

"Office of Naval Intelligence, they are the intelligence service branch of the UNSC Navy."

"Tell me about you?"

"I was deployed in a city called New Mombasa, which was under attack by Covenant forces. If you want to know more about them, ask the Arbiter. Me and my squad was supposed to help the NMPD and the Marines to fight off the assault. However, I was knocked out in my pod for six hours. I explored the city while avoiding patrols. Then I tried finding my squad before I was directed by the city's Superintendent AI."

"You have an AI where you come from?"

"Yes, is it not common here?"

"No, the Citadel Council outlawed the creation of AI."

"Great, this place is much worse than I expected."

"Why? Are AI's common where you come from?"

"Yes, we use them as Superintendents of cities to military assistance in space combat and special forces."

"You said that they are used in special forces, are you using one right now?"

"No, I don't use them. The AI's are used for a different group of special forces."

"Understood, but continue."

"You see, I was directly guided by the superintendent to retrieve it out of the city. When I was almost there, I met with one of my squad members and began to fight my way out to meet my squad leader."

"What happened?"

"He said that they have a ride and we have to rendezvous with them. We did under fire and left the city before they glassed it."

"Glassed?" Wondered Shepard.

"Covenant ships are equipped with plasma projectors for ship combat and..."

"And what?" Asked Miranda.

"You want to know about glassing right?" She nodded. "Well, glassing is a military term for using plasma projectors low orbit over planets. This method was used against high populated areas of the planets." The room was silent, everyone including the two soldiers stared at him.

"Is that all?"

"Yeah, that's it." He sat there quietly as the Arbiter straightened himself up.

"The Arbiter, am I correct?" He nodded.

"I'm going to ask you a few questions with the same thing I did to the sergeant."

"Of course."

"What are you exactly?"

"Before the Covenant Civil War, the Arbiter is the head of the Covenant Military and I am the sword of the prophets."

"The Prophets?"

"Yes, the prophets were the head of the Covenant. I had fully placed my trust in them before they betrayed my kind."

"How did they betray you?"

"Once my race knew what their plans were, we were replaced by the brutes. Then came the great schism, the civil war that broke the Covenant in two. The humans and my race were no longer enemies since we both had a common enemy."

"What was their plan?"

"The Prophets believed that they could reach godhood by activating the Halos. The humans told us what it was and that was the reason why we joined them."

"Did this conflict end?"

"Yes, I killed the last liar before the demon and I left."

"Demon?" Then the Staff Sergeant spoke.

"You know about that other special group of forces I was talking about. Well, that's them."

"Who were they?"

"Spartans, augmented special forces that are three times more deadlier than us. The Covenant nicknamed them 'Demons,' because they could inflict a large amount of casualties on their forces."

"Damn." Said Garrus. "How many guys did you have?"

"We used to have more before they taken Reach. After that we had only one."

"Reach?"

"It was our fortress, it was also the Spartan stronghold. When the Covenant came, everyone there had fought to the last man while the civilians were evacuated under fire." Shepard looked at him.

"You guys were fighting a losing war."

"Basically. Our navy was outmatched and the only winning battles were isolated planets that were surrounded by the Covenant. Arbiter continue."

"We managed to deactivate the Ark from firing the Halos, then we destroyed the station before the Spartan and I had taken our different paths."

"What happened?" Asked Miranda, who was mesmerized by the story.

"The ship I had been on had been cut apart and I was the only survivor of that battle."

"Only survivor. What happened?"

"That battle was out of being desperate only a few ships were there to provide enough support for the ground forces. The only survivor of the ground forces was me. The fleet master of the naval battle was there to provide us a way in for us to attack." Garrus and Mordin didn't know what to say. Then the Salarian spoke.

"So the Navy was able to escape?"

"Yes, we met again when I began to lead the ones who opposed the Covenant."

"As a political leader, no longer military."

"I have my military skills, but I only choose which plan is suitable."

"Understood."

"Is that all?" Asked Miranda. The Arbiter nodded. She turned to meet Blackburn. "And you are..."

"Staff Sergeant Blackburn of the 1st Recon Marines."

"What was your background?"

"Me and what used to be my squad have a call sign called Misfit 1-3. I am a designated marksmen and I a can use almost any weapon."

"What weapon that you cannot use?" He smiled.

"A tank."

"Was that supposed to be joke?"

"Yep." She sighed.

"What about you?"

"I was stationed in Tehran to ensure that the PLR doesn't cross the Iranian and Iraq border in the Middle East. I was deployed there, by my captain to find these missing men. As we were searching for them, one of my squad mates was hit by a sniper."

"He didn't die?"

"Ma'am, we were fighting terrorists not actual soldiers. Their aim is worse than a standard infantryman in a standing army."

"Continue."

"We requested support for my down man, they got him out while the PLR were swarming the streets. We continued our way to find our missing squad. We did, but there was only one wounded out of an entire squad."

"What happened?"

"There was a van that had an IED. I was ordered to deactivate it and I did a few seconds before it could explode. Then I returned to my squad to end up into an all out warzone."

"Where you able to repel them?"

"More like just hold them before actual support could arrive. After that, they were coming onto our flank. I mounted an LMG."

"LMG?"

"You guys don't know what that is?"

"We don't know what it means."

"It means, Light Machine Gun."

"What's the difference?"

"It can be carried. How can humanity not have that?"

"Not enough thermal clips to produce the slugs."

"So the only problem is thermal clips? Why not make it last longer?"

"Can't, not enough element zero."

"You don't need an element to create a storm of bullets."

"Can't we get back to the story."

"Well before that, we had tremors."

"What kind of tremors?"

"Enough to cause an earthquake." Garrus spoke.

"So what, it caused an actual earthquake during the fighting." He nodded. "I don't know whether to call you brave or stupid."

"More like I didn't know. The earthquake had happened and I had a building be thrown at me. I fought my way out and rejoined with the rest of my squad who were still recovering from the fighting. Once we were well rested, we were deployed on the outskirts to retake the city."

"Damn, you guys just go back into the fire." Stated Shepard.

"We're Marines ma'am, this shit is nothing more than a walk in a park."

"Well said." The rest of the group looked at Sergeant Walker as Miranda asked him a few more questions.

"What are you exactly?"

"I'm a Ghost, a combination of the US special forces."

"What do you specialize int?"

"A Ghost can do everything like a special force can do, but we have one thing that they don't have."

"What is it?"

"We are known to strike terror into enemy ranks." Mordin spoke.

"Psychological Warfare, must have a reason for that."

"I was fighting the Federation."

"And who are they?" Asked Miranda.

"They are the whole of South America that formed under one flag after the destruction of the oil-producing nations. They invaded the U.S. by using our own weapons against us. Not too long ago, we took it back."

"What were your weapons?"

"We called them ODIN stations, they deployed rods that fired kinetic rods down onto Earth as gravity makes it a deadly weapon. The stations that were taken, were LOKI stations, smaller versions. I was on the ground to make sure that their stations don't notify them when we reach in space."

"What happened?"

"I was hunting a man named Rorke, a rouge Ghost, he killed my father and I went after him. At first, I thought I had actually killed him. However, he survived and incapacitated before he could torture me to become him." Logan decided not to mention his brother, since it would raise questions.

"So, explain to me how you are fine if he did incapacitated you."

"I don't know, your going to ask that woman I was with. She knows more."

"What do you know about her?"

"All I know is that she saved my life and that she 'healed' my arm."

"Healed your arm, like in what way."

"She said that she used her runes to speed the process. Her name is Farseer Taldeer. That's all I know."

"Yet you trust her."

"I do, since she fried Rorke into a smoking corpse. Literally." Mordin spoke. He didn't know how to respond since he was an alien.

"How did she kill him?"

"She killed him with lightning, that was coming out of her hands."

"Cannot be a biotic, but there could be a possibility that she had electric wires with her."

"I doubt that, I was there, she didn't have any wires." Miranda spoke.

"Is that all?"

"Yep." Shepard spoke.

"Miranda, report this to the Illusive man. I'll take them to Dr. Chakas for medical inspection."

"Understood commander." The Cerberus officer left the room as the commander came closer.

"I don't know whether I should believe all of you. It might be some kind of sick joke that you all are playing, but the Arbiter and the ODST seem like the real deal. Because of them, I believe all of you."

"Is that a good idea Shepard?" Questioned Garrus.

"Don't know, but I could use some extra hands." She looked at them. "I hope that all of you are not afraid of the doctors."

_Author's Note: I got Chapter Three down. I'll start on the action in the next one._
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Purge the Criminals

**The Normandy**

Farseer Taldeer continued to meditate, trying to understand what was going on. Was fate trying to do something or is the universe playing a a neat trick on her? She didn't know what to do, she did accept the fact that she was willing to help the human commander. However, she felt like she had to be part of the human's quest to fight this enemy. It did not matter, this gave her a break from the issues she had to deal with as a Farseer of Craftworld Ulthwe. Then she felt a familiar presence coming towards her room. She kept her sword next to her while she waited. When the doors had opened, she looked to see Logan Walker without his mask on. He seemed very weary from the recent events that they had went through. "Human, what brings you here?"

"Don't know, after my inspection with Dr. Chakas. I have no purpose to be on this ship."

"What do you plan to do?"

"Other than help the Commander, I got nothing."

"Then why did you enter my room."

"Why not? Bored as hell and as much as I like talking to two different Marines, I feel like a god damn stranger here."

"That makes the two of us." He chuckled.

"Taldeer-"

"Call me Farseer Taldeer, mon-keigh. You don't deserve to say my name." Then the Ghost crossed his arms.

"Well excuse me, but I didn't know that would pester you."

"You are a lesser race. I wish that you give respect to someone who is older than the lifespan of your entire kind."

"I would, but unless you change that fucking attitude. I'm only going to respect you for what you did to me."

"You dare speak to someone who can kill you on the spot." She stood up and the two confronted each other. "You humans are always trying to be superior in every way I suggest-"

"Suggest what? Bow down to your feet like a slave. Whatever humans you are referring to, I'm not them. Do you understand?"

"You humans are all just the same."

"All humans, are you generalizing that all of us are the same?"

"Yes. You humans believe that you can do better than us in every way." Then Logan began to rub his temples.

"As much as I want to continue this conversation, I'm not in the fucking mood. I haven't slept for more than twelve hours and the last thing I need is some pointy-eared girl bitching on how 'disrespectful' I am."

"Do not insult the features of my race."

"Then stop bitching on how superior you are to everyone else, it might piss someone off." Then he heard her speak in some sort of elvish language before he left the room. As the doors began to close he noticed Blackburn leaning on the wall next to the doors.

"What kind of hell did you just get yourself into?" He asked.

"Don't know, but that damn Farseer had to just bitch about her race."

"What happened?"

"She thinks that all humans are the same?"

"Really, what has she told you? I'm interested."

"She thinks that we are a lesser race that should respect her since she is older than our fucking race."

"I swear, it sounded like you had an argument with your girlfriend." Then Logan became defensive about the subject.

"Girlfriend!"

**Arrival at the Purgatory**

"Commander, we're almost there to dock at the Purgatory."

"Thanks Joker, give me a minute to get my team."

"Understood." Shepard decided to bring in Miranda and Garrus with her while the Arbiter and the ODST stood at the airlock entrance. When they entered the main hallway she was met by a Turian.

"Commander, welcome to the Purgatory. My name is Warden Kuril, what are you here for?"

"I'm here for Jack."

"Of course, follow me. I'll lead you to her. However, I suggest that you leave two of your-" Then he say the Arbiter. "By the Spirits, are you from a different race?"

"Yeah, don't mind him. He's not worth your time."

"Are your sure?"

"Warden, I'm here to pay you for your criminals, not for your questions."

"Of course." While Shepard, Garrus, and Miranda left the ODST and the Arbiter. Two Turians and a Batarian Centurion stood guard as they watched the hidden face of Staff Sergeant Jason and the mandibles of the Arbiter.

"Hey Arbiter, I have a bad feeling about this place."

"What do you mean sergeant?"

"I don't know, but I have a gut feeling going on right now."

"You had just taken a medical shot from the doctor, it may be going to your head."

"I pray you are right."

**The Normandy**

Jacob Taylor had just finished with the calibrations on his weapons and decided to see what Mordin was up to. He noticed that the salarian was studying a bug from the Collector's Swarm, but after seeing the bug make any attempts to break out. He decided to return to his domain; however, he noticed something different in his armory. He remembered that there wasn't crates in the room, but now he had four crates sitting in his armory. Each being different from the other. "Shit, what the hell have I been drinking?" Then he saw Logan and Blackburn enter the room.

"Holy shit, is that what I think it is?" Questioned the U.S. Marine.

"What, do you two know what these crates are?" The two came over to see the crates. Whatever it was, it seemed like these two knew something that he didn't know. Black had opened a crate to be the first to grab some weapon that Taylor didn't know of. Within a moment Blackburn was smiling as he carried an MG4 in his arms. "What is that?"

"This my friend, is an MG4. A very good example of a Light Machine Gun."

"What does it do?"

"Other than hold more rounds than any other weapon, a Light Machine Gun is weapon that is very useful when suppression is needed."

"So it suppresses your enemies, so what? I can do it with an assault rifle and still suppress half of the guys coming their way."

"Where I am from, no other weapon can do any better than an LMG. It may not have accuracy or long range, but it makes up for the large amount of rounds."

"What do you Marines do when you use it?"

"We spray our rounds at the enemy in short bursts, helps conserve ammo and helps with the accuracy." Then their attention turned to the Ghost Operative when they saw him pull out a Panzerfaust out of a crate that was labeled 'Ghosts.' "Logan, why do you have a rocket that has a size of a fucking tank shell?" Logan turned to see him.

"Oh, the Panzerfaust. Yeah, there are some things that require plenty of firepower."

"Seems decent, we might need that for later if the Collectors bring out any bad stuff." Commented Jacob.

"Collectors, what are they?"

"I have the same question too, why are these guys so special?" Asked the U.S. Marine.

"Just recently, we found out that the Collectors are bug-like race that come from the Omega-4 Relay. They are a mysterious race that only pays for species, that's it. When Cerberus had found out that they were taking humans, we became very suspicious about them."

"So we have little to no intel on what we are facing."

"Not only that, but it's also a suicide mission."

"Well that makes me feel better."

"If you guys don't think you are up for it, we can just drop you two off." Blackburn and Logan smiled.

"I had a fucking building crash on me before I was hunted down by a tank. Surrounded by a plenty of buildings that could crumble on my ass. A suicide mission isn't going to scare the shit out of me."

"What about you?" Jacob gesturing Logan.

"Me and another Ghost called a kinetic strike on our own position. Nearly drowned to death and lived. I also was running around in a collapsing building and the only thing that saved me was a parachute. I think I can handle another suicidal situation."

"Good to hear that you two can handle a rough mission." Then Jacob turned to the boxes. "I'm curious, do you guys know these crates?"

"Why do you ask?"

"Because it has these names." Jacob pointed to the names labeled on the crates. Each one designated to a certain group; however, one of them didn't have a label. Blackburn and Logan looked to see and saw the crate that Black had pick a weapon from read 'USMC.' Logan looked to see the word 'Ghost' along with the symbol of the Ghost team. The last, but not least was the sealed crate containing a name that Jacob could recognize, 'UNSC.' The unnamed crate had the same size as the others, but it had a bunch of symbols written into it.

"Now that you mentioned it, I'm curious why there are three crates containing weapons from our respective groups." Said Blackburn. Then he noticed a small card that could be bought from a gift store and it said these very words. 'You can thank me later. - _The Emperor_' Blackburn didn't know what to say, but he spoke. "I think some Emperor had just sent us these crates. Whoever this guy is, I hope he is doing this to help us out."

**Purgatory**

Jason and the Arbiter continued to stare down into the souls of the aliens in front of them, ever since they were told to wait here. Jason was very uneasy about these people. Soon the ODST heard the sounds of alarms being activated and Jason wasn't sure what was going on. He looked outside of the window next to him and saw that there were red lights being activated in other parts of the station while the Blue Suns were more armed with their Mass Effect weaponry. He turned to see the aliens and saw them pull out their weapons. "Shit, it's a trap!" He took cover behind a box while Arbiter had activated his active camouflage. He heard their voices speak.

"Kill these fuckers, we can't let Shepard leave." He raised his SMG and fired into a Turian who stood out from the crowd. Then he witnessed Arbiter kill them with his plasma rifle. Then he heard a voice enter the systems of his helmet.

"Sergeant, what is the situation?" He heard a female speak through and then he remembered that the Commander had an AI on their ship called EDI.

"Are you EDI?"

"Yes, do you need any assistance?"

"Yeah, tell Shepard that she is in a shitstorm."

"Of course."

"By the way, how the hell did you enter my helmet?"

"I reconfigured my systems to connect to your helmet."

"Good, I'm going to need that." Then he heard Commander Shepard's voice speak.

"Jason, is that you?"

"Yeah, what do you need?"

"We have a powerful biotic coming your way. You might want to head back into the ship."

"Why the hell would I do that?"

"She may kill you."

"Ma'am, I dealt with much crazier shit this." The two began to see more Blue Sun Mercs come into the room. "Arbiter, contact!" The Arbiter began to take the damage from their guns while Jason had provided support fire from his six.

"Also, be aware that there are prisoners running out of their cells. I want you to shoot them on site, these are the galaxy's worst criminals."

"Thanks for the tip. Shepard, I inform the crew of the situation. I might need a few more hands."

"Don't worry, EDI has already done it." Then Jason heard the airlock doors from the Normandy open and say Jacob with his weapons while he saw Logan armed with a Maverick and Blackburn armed with an MG4.

"Where the fuck did you two get those weapons?"

"Don't know." Black said. "There are crates that had weapons pertaining to us. There is also a crate meant for you." Then he cocked the loading mechanism. "So, what's going on."

"We just have to make sure that no one gets in the Normandy."

"That's it."

"I've been also told that we have someone powerful coming towards us and possible a bunch of armed criminals. So expect a lot of shit coming our way." Then he pointed to a bunch of crates that were in the room. "Drag those crates next to mine, I want a firing line at the ready."

"Understood." Soon the Ghost and the Marine dragged two crates that were large enough to act as cover while the Arbiter entered the hallways to see who was coming. When they were finished, they waited. The Arbiter returned, but fired back into the hallway. Slugs began to come after him until he decided to fall back and join the four waiting for what may come.

"Humans, prepare yourselves." Jacob pulled out his Predator, Blackburn placed his bipod, Logan activated his tracker sight, Jason aimed his silenced SMG at the doorway, and the Arbiter had decided to use his plasma rifle while keeping his sword at his side. For a few moments they waited... and waited... and waited. Until a platoon of Blue Suns charged into the room.

"Open fire!" Yelled out Logan. The firing line began to unleash a hail of rounds at the mercs, but their kinetic barriers kept them together. However, the MG4's large magazine was able to halt their advance while the Arbiter fired his plasma rifle to break their shields. The ones who were actually doing the real damage was Jacob, Logan, and Jason. One-by-one, they fell before another wave of people were coming at them. This time they didn't have the blue armor, but instead they wore uniforms. "Keep shooting, unless it's Shepard and her team, we don't stop." Then they saw a merc fly out of the hallway with some kind of blue energy following him. "Shit, this might be that powerful person." Then they saw a woman in prison pants as her straps covered her parts. She was bald and was full of tattoos, that made Jason wonder what kind of fucked up woman would do that. She stared at them with a growl, but a squad of mercs came into the room. She turned to see them and used her biotics to rip them apart and then she returned her attention to the group.

"FUCK YOU CERBERUS!" She screamed out. Then she through a biotic wave at them.

"Shit, take cover." The biotic push had pushed the crates back towards the ship. The only one who was unaffected was the Arbiter. Then they heard Shepards voice.

"Jack?" The five at their firing line popped their heads up and looked to see this crazy woman speak with Commander Shepard.

"You are with Cerberus. Why the fuck are you assholes hear?"

"Miranda, didn't I tell you to get rid of all the Cerberus symbols." Miranda spoke.

"We needed this one for docking." Then Shepard nodded in disbelief.

"Look Jack, I am not part of Cerberus. They just gave me the resources to make a team of my own."

"What team?" Asked the Criminal.

"I am getting a team for a mission that may stop the Collectors from taking humans."

"What will you do if I say no?"

"Well, we could just leave you here on a prison station controlled by the Blue Suns that is being destroyed from the inside out."

"No, I'm not going with Cerberus. So fuck off."

"OK, guess my job is over." Shepard and her team walked towards the Normandy Airlocks, but was stopped by Jack.

"You say that you don't work for Cerberus?"

"Yep, I just do whatever I want."

"If you want me on your dream team... I want all the files that Cerberus has on me."

"Sure why not." Miranda objected.

"Shepard, we cannot just hand a criminal files of Cerberus."

"Oh, the Cheerleader is bitching."

"She gets those files." Miranda folded her arms. Jack walked over to her and spoke.

"What do you know, you and me are going to be the best of friends."

**The Normandy**

"Do you have all the files you want?" Asked Shepard.

"Yeah, that's going to be it for today." Replied Jack. They walked away from Miranda's office as Farseer Taldeer was walking past the two. "What's with dress up, princess?"

"Jack this is Farseer Taldeer, she is an Eldar. Someone from a different race."

"You sure, she looks like a human." Then Taldeer spoke.

"Erase whatever assumptions you have of me. I am not human." Then the Farseer walked away before Jack spoke.

"Where do you want to stay?" Asked the Spectre.

"Somewhere quiet, dark, and where I am not going to be disturbed."

"There's a spot in the engineering deck, it's not hard to find."

"Good, I don't want any of you Cerberus fuckers coming near me." Jacked left Shepard to herself while the Spectre rubbed her temples.

**The Armory**

"What is this?" Asked Blackburn.

"This is a Spartan Laser. It's quite easy to use, a big fucking portable laser." Replied Jason.

"It's capable of tearing plenty of shit to pieces. However, it needs to be charged up before it fires."

"Well that's great. We have more than enough firepower to break a fucking building."

"Is that a good think?"

"Course it's a good think. For a Marine at least."

"Well I think it's not enough."

"Really, you have a fucking laser and a double cylinder rocket weapon. From my view, you have a Marine's dream weapon."

"Not really, you have to take into account of the shielding."

"Still, that's a lot in my case." Then they saw Mordin enter the room. He came to see their weapons.

"What are you here for?" The salarian doctor spoke.

"Just curious, I was wondering what was the commotion all about. It seems that you are inspecting your weaponry."

"Basically, we were just taking the look at the specs. Nothing much." Then there was a small pause. "So what are you doing on Shepard's team?"

"I'm developing a countermeasure when we finally face the collector's in combat."

"What kind of countermeasure?"

"One that would make us immune to their collector swarm. The countermeasure ensures that we don't get paralyzed by these swarms when we engage in combat. However, that is only a theory. I'm taking a break from my work since it strains the mind." Then he breathed in before speaking once more. "Enough talk, I must get back to my work." The doctor turned away and returned to his laboratory.

"Hey what time is it?" Asked Blackburn.

"Don't know, but I do know that it's time to eat. C'mon, let's get some grub before everyone eats it."

**Crew Quarters**

Everyone who wasn't on duty waited in line as Gardner passed out the food to everyone in line. "Hey sarge, is there something new to eat?" Asked one of the crewmembers.

"Yeah, I just used up all of my special ingredients just to get you guys satisfied. So don't expect more of this stuff after this meal." Then the ODST grabbed his attention. "Well hello trooper, I hear you were part of an alternate group of humanity." When the food went into Jason's tray, he spoke.

"Yep, the United Nations Space Command. What do you want to know?

"I want to know whether humanity has some respect where you come form."

"Oh, don't worry about that. After thirty years of war, we earned everyone's respect including the Arbiter and his people."

"Really I would like to know more of that."

"Let's just say we were more willing to die with a grenade strapped to our chest than get killed on the spot."

"So, when has humanity dominated the galaxy."

"I wouldn't say dominated, more like we were stronger than before the great war."

"Really, what did you guys gain?"

"The trust of the Covenant Rebels and technology that was passed down to us. Then there is also the fact that we created a new set of special forces that almost died out during the war."

"What kind of special forces?"

"Imagine a guy like me, except much more taller and bulkier."

"Shit, I would like to see that."

"Yeah, it's just that it doesn't feel the same as the older versions."

"Older versions?" Jason moved aside to talk to the old sergeant while he gave more meals to the next person in line.

"Yeah, let's just say that the guys I'm talking about are stronger than the newer versions and had a legendary reputation."

"What kind of reputation, they were considered an example of humanity's struggle during the war."

"What happened to them?"

"Let's just say that it's a story to be told another time." Then Jason walked to a seat next to Blackburn. "Where is the Ghost?"

"Catching up on his sleep, from what Doctor Chakas report. He has sleep deprivation, so don't expect him to be wake up at this time."

"Just a question, did you ever get a glimpse of that elf girl that Logan was talking about?"

"Nope, I only heard the two arguing with each other."

"It would be nice to see an elf. Even if it's just one time, that would be good enough for me." Then Zaeed took a seat next to them as Garrus joined them.

"Mind if we sit here."

Why not? The more the merrier."

"I got question. What's the story behind that scar? Was it some sort of alien that got lucky?"

"Nope, spiker round." Then Garrus, Zaeed, and few of the crewmembers were interested.

"What, did you keep your guard down in a firefight?"

"Months before the end of the Great War, I was deployed with thousands of other ODST's in a battle called Operation Hellbreaker. Our objective was to insert ourselves from drop pods and take the last Covenant stronghold. However, a fraction of us were shot our of the sky before we could land. We began to destroyed the AA batteries before any unnecessary casualties could be inflicted. I was among the first to participate in the fighting. We were told to go to a rally point to get our Marines and Army Personnel on the ground, but the Brutes came."

"Brutes?" Asked Garrus.

"Yeah, they were called the Jiralhanae. However, HIGHCOM gave them a designated name, brutes. Reason for this is their lack of thinking. We consider them more like apes when compared to the Sangheili. First they began to send in the grunts, a bunch of aliens who are half our size. Then they began to swarm us. We held, but there was too many of them. Then a brute chieftain was deployed."

"What's a Chieftain?"

"Imagine, a guy three times my size with a hammer or a heavy weapon equipped. I was hoping it would be heavy weapon, but he had a hammer."

"What happened?"

"We concentrated our fire on him. When we got the bastard, the brutes began to charge at us until the Spartans were deployed." Then they saw Mordin enter the room.

"Spartans, spoke about during the background check. What were they, special forces?"

"Special forces with augmentations. They began to clear the brutes out and I joined them, but someone forgot to clear one sector. We were clearing this one area and I heard footsteps behind me. Then I saw three brutes jump us. There were only three Spartans with me so, I thought I could handle it. I killed one with a grenade and the second with a grenade launcher. However, he wasn't aiming for me, he was aiming for one of the Spartans. I took a round for her before they could react. From what I could remember, the damn brute ruined my new helmet and I was drowning in my helmet."

"How did you survive?" Asked Zaeed. Little did the ODST know that he was bringing quite crowd, among them was Commander Shepard.

"More brutes jumped them and I was taken prisoner. For the past few weeks, I survived since they wanted information from me. I was a hard bastard during this time before another group of Spartans saved my ass. After the operation, I was sent back to Earth to receive one of the most rarest honor that a guy like me could have." Soon the people around him wanted the sergeant to answer. "Okay, okay, I received the Prisoner of War Medallion."

"Why is that the most rarest medal of all?" Asked the Commander.

"Well Shepard, the Covenant rarely take any prisoners. To be under their treatment for such a time is quite extraordinary. For me, I was lucky enough to survive those bastards. To earn a medallion like that is quite a site."

"Bullshit!" Everyone turned to see Jack sitting in a corner with her meal.

"Jack, this is Staff Sergeant Jason, an ODST of the UNSC. He's not exactly from our universe." Then she gestured the other Sergeant. "That is Staff Sergeant Blackburn of the First Recon Marines, he's not from our time."

"And I'm a slut dreaming of this shit in my sleep. Why the fuck do I have some scarface talking like this is real?"

"Because it is." He replied.

"Show me some fucking evidence then!" The ODST pulled out a medal behind his chestplate and displayed the medal to everyone. "Have you assholes thought that he made the medal himself." Then someone entered the room to speak. The crew saw Farseer Taldeer standing in the room.

"He speaks the truth, why do you deny his actions?"

"Because bitch, this fucker thinks that he's a fucking hero when he is actually telling bullshit." Then the Farseer nodded in disbelief.

"You only believe when you see things yourself."

"What are you going to do, show me the fucking truth."

"Yes." Farseer Taldeer raised her hand and Jack's mind went black.

"What the hell did you just do?" Asked Blackburn.

"I only desired to tell her the truth through one method, human."

**Jack's Mind**

Jack stood in the middle of a plaza, surrounded by crowds of people. Going through their lives, she didn't know what was going on until she saw the sky covered by a purple colored ship. She saw some sort of aircraft fly over them and fire into the crowd, more followed. However, these dropped troops onto the ground. Then she saw people get killed by aliens of different races, within moments she was terrified. Until she looked around to see Marines fight back and then she heard loud voice coming from the ship. "Your destruction is the will of the gods." She looked behind her to see some sort of dropship fly overhead, but it was green when compared to the aliens. She saw green bodies fly out and land onto the ground. They were twice her size and were equipped with some sort of assault rifle. More followed and they began to engage the aliens on foot, their shields flickering from the incoming fire. She looked back up to see the flying ship and saw a bright light come from it's 'belly,' The light pierced the ground and her vision went white.

**Crew Quarters**

"What the hell was that?" Asked Jack.

"The truth." With the last two words coming from the Eldar, she returned through the way she came while Jack's mind was still trying to recover. Shepard and Garrus came to see her.

"Jack, what the hell just happened?" Asked the Commander.

"I don't know, all I remember was these aliens attacking some city. There were so many of them, people were being killed on the spot while some military was fighting back."

"Were they wearing green?" Asked Jason.

"Yeah."

"Marines."

"Then I saw these guys jump out from some sort of dropship and they were able to land on their feet without breaking their legs. Bulky armor, but much bigger than scarface over here."

"Spartans, did they have a gold visor?"

"Yeah I think so."

"You know what these Spartans looked like?" Questioned Garrus.

"Yeah, not just any Spartan. Spartan II's, were the ones who were there since the beginning of the war."

"Then heard some voice saying that this is your destruction." Then the Arbiter walked into the room.

"Your destruction is the will of the gods." Everyone turned to him. Jack jumped back when she saw him.

"Why the fuck are you here?"

"I was listening before I recognized that phrase."

"Jack this is the Arbiter of the Sangheili." Commented Shepard.

"Yeah, and I saw his people running around killing people." Arbiter turned to see Jason.

"Human, I first heard that phrase when we finally made contact with your people."

"Harvest." Stated Jason. "She was seeing Harvest."

"Before my dream ended, I saw some ship fire some beam of light into the ground." Saying the last description of her dream. Jason could remember.

"The first place where we met the Covenant, fought the Covenant, and had our first planet glassed by the Covenant."

"So your this is your first contact gone wrong?" Asked Garrus.

"Yes, with one exception. After that planet, the Covenant desired our entire race to be wiped out."

"Shit." Commented Zaeed. "It was that bad."

**The Citadel**

Councilor Tevos and Councilor Sparatus were called by Councilor Valern when they heard that he had urgent news. They sat in a private room that was isolated from other area's from the Presidium. "Councilor Valern, what is it this time?"

"Councilor Sparatus, Councilor Tevos, I have reports from the STG that there is a new unidentified race in the Terminus Systems."

"A new race from the Terminus Systems?" Asked Sparaturs. "Have you confirmed that this report is true."

"Yes, I had heard reports that this new race was seen with Spectre Shepard on Omega."

"Shepard is alive. How ridiculous, she has been dead for more than two years. How can you say that she is alive?"

"My report comes from an STG operative that was reporting about someone named Archangel, who has brought the attention of all the mercs. Shepard was seen fighting with him along with this new race."

"Is there any evidence to support this?"

"This video should." Then Councilor Valern activated his omni-tool and showed a clip that was recently placed on the Extranet. It showed this new race carrying two swords and destroying a YMIR mech within seconds before he closed the video that was about to go into combat with the Eclipse Mercs.

"What do you think?"

"Thank you Valern for showing this video. You did say that this race was seen with Spectre Shepard?" Asked Tevos.

"Yes, she was seen leaving on a Cerberus ship in Omega."

"Shepard is working with Cerberus?" Questioned Sparatus. "If this new race is working with her then why is it related to Cerberus.

"I do not know, but it could be a possibility that she may be experimenting on the unknown."

"Possibly, we have to bring her in for questioning. Use what assets we have to get her. Also, we must prepare for a possible first contact." Stated Tevos.

**In the Dark Space of the Mass Effect Universe**

A monitor was staring at the records of it's station and noticed that there was some kind of glitch that his creator's have forgotten to fix, then again. His creators were busy fighting the Flood, he knew that he had to ensure that this problem never happens again. "This is monitor 'Soul of Vengence,' protocol states that this transition station requires maintenance to prevent any accidental transitions. All sentinels on me."

**40K Universe**

"Dark Gods get your popcorn, this might get interesting." Stated the Emperor.

"What makes you say that?" Questioned Nurgle.

"In a few weeks, a shitstorm is going to happen and I want to be here to see it."

"Okay. Isha, get the XXXTRA Large drinks for everyone. I want everyone to be satisfied."
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	5. The Grunt
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The Grunt

**The Normandy/ CIC Deck**

"Shepard what are you suggesting to do?" Asked the Illusive man.

"I'm planning to get my Spectre status back once the council see that I am alive."

"Are you not worried about the hostile consequences that may follow?"

"I've been reprimanded by the council more than once. I doubt they wouldn't want any extra hands."

"OK Shepard, it's your choice. Do not forget about Okeer and the data he has on the Collectors, he may know what they are capable of."

"Understood."The holographic image of the Illusive Man disappeared as Shepard went down to see her crew in the Crew deck. When she exited the elevator, she saw Blackburn showing photos on the mess table as he was surrounded by few of the crewmembers that also had Garrus, Zaeed, and Logan.

"What's going on?" Asked Shepard. Zaeed brought her to his side and he snatched a photo from a table.

"One of your sergeants has some pictures of Earth before we even got to space travel. Quite interesting."

"Really, I never thought for you to be that type of person to have an interest in anything other than killing."

"Shepard, you'd be surprised what you might find about me." He turned his attention back to the table as Garrus picked one of them up.

"What's this picture?" He asked. Blackburn came to take a look as Shepard followed. She saw five men that shaved well wearing while they wore blue dresses.

"That's me and the rest of Misfit 1-3." Stated Blackburn. "That picture was taken when we graduated boot camp."

"Why are you guys so serious?" He asked. "It looks like you were all in a party."

"I don't know, but I guess we wanted to show everyone that we knew how to dress nice while we could still kick ass." Shepard picked out a picture and saw three dark skinned children standing next to the sergeant, who was kneeling to fit the photo.

"What is this?" She asked. Blackburn came to see it and his face changed.

"That picture was taken when I got shipped to Iraq on my fifth patrol." He said in a sad tone. Everyone looked at him, once his words were spoken.

"What happened?" Asked Garrus.

"All three of those kids were killed by an PLR IED. They were all siblings." Everyone looked at him with sadness.

"Sorry I asked." Apologized Garrus.

"No need to apologize. My squad got the bastards the next day when we found their bomb making facilities."

"Why would they do that?" Asked Kelly. "You know, kill innocent people."

"I don't know, shit just happens on the battlefield. At least I make sure that shit doesn't hit too close."

"What do you mean?" Asked Garrus.

"Even though I am a designated marksman, I am also the EOD person."

"EOD?"

"Explosive Ordnance Disposal. I specialize in disarming bombs. Especially, IEDs."

"Shepard, is having a guy who knows how to disarm bombs worth anything on a suicide mission?" Blackburn and Garrus gave a look at Shepard.

"I don't know, but he might be useful if we have some sort of bomb on deck." She stated.

"I doubt anyone would try to board the Normandy."

"You never know Garrus, you never know." Shepard left the crew to themselves as she went to see Joker in his seat who also had the Arbiter and Jason standing there. "Joker, are these guys bothering you?" The three turned to see her.

"Nope, they are actually quite worth my spare time if you ask me."

"Really?"

"Yep, these guys talk about shit that I couldn't dream up in my mind. From a galactic genocidal group of religious aliens that want to kill a militaristic governement that is actually keeping humanity together while fighting space bots and space zombies."

"Is that really true?" She asked gaining a look from Jason while the Arbiter folded his arms.

"Joker basically summed up what had happened ten years ago, a few years before the war ended." The ODST stated.

"So humanity had it bad."

"Not really, if you count the Spartans. However, things got from worse to shitstorm when the Covenant landed on our planet to find some Forerunner tech that was buried in the Earth while the flood landed on Earth."

"So the Forerunners are the space robots and the Flood are the space zombies."

"Right and wrong."

"The Forerunners sent their AI tech to help us out, but there were time when we exchanged fire. The Flood is actually a parasite than zombies."

"They do turn people into life eating monsters... Right?"

"Nope, they use spore to infect us and once there is enough spores to swarm one guy. They convert within seconds."

"You mean that you guys had to deal with those things."

"When I first heard about them on Earth, they were already wiped out on by the Shanghelli by the time I heard about it."

"Damn." She said.

**The Armory**

Logan walked into the room to search through the crates to see what weapons were available to him, but when he found the Honey Badger he felt happy to know that his favorite weapon was there for him. He found a tracker sight on the weapon and decided to activate it to see if the sights were in need of repair. Logan aimed the weapon across the room to remember the feel for the weapon. Then the doors opened and he saw Farseer Taldeer walking into the room. She stopped for a moment and went her way towards one of the boxes. She opened it up to find a variety of weapons that would be useful for an Eldar warrior, but she found her weapon of choice. A Witchblade, Logan looked to see the sword and saw how a woman like her could hold something heavy as that and then a thought came into his mind. 'She must be stronger than she looks.' He spoke in his mind. She gave him a quick glance and he realized that she must have read his mind. "So what brings you here?' He asked, trying to start a conversation.

"I am here to equip myself with the necessary weapons, human."

"Will you please call me by my name?"

"Yes, but you are still a human."

"Don't even start that conversation with me. Not when we have weapons in our hands." He returned the weapon into the crate, but he placed it in a convenient spot for him to pick it up from. "So have you been doing?" He asked.

"I am fine. There is no need to worry about my well-being."

"I'm just trying to start a conversation."

"Then you are terrible at it."

"Then again, I never talk much." She looked at him in wonder. "You are possibly the only person outside of my family that me father didn't know." She raised her eyebrows.

"Is that supposed to be important?"

"You helped me socialize more often, I should thank you for that." She nodded her head before another door had opened. The two looked to see Shepard enter the room.

"You guys ready to recruit someone?"

"Why do you ask us, human?"

"I want to get to know my crew. Besides, I haven't seen what you two are capable of."

"What's our op?" Asked Logan.

"Were going to a planet called, Korlus. We are going to recruit a warlord named Okeer and he is going to help us with information."

"What kind of information?"

"Information pertaining to the Collectors, he has actually made contact with them. However, he is in a Blue Suns facility."

"So, what kind of information do we have on the place, numbers on mercs, and does it require heavy weapons?"

"You really want to be thorough with this. Don't you?"

"Sometimes it really helps to know what you up against." He turned to Farseer Taldeer. "Do you have any questions for her. I know you have something in your mind." Shepard turned her attention to the Eldar.

"I sense that this warlord will bring great harm onto himself for making something true to his kind." Stated Farseer Taldeer.

"What did you just say?" Asked Shepard.

"Is it some kind of riddle?" Questioned the Ghost.

"If that is what you human's call it?" Then the Commander and the Ghost gave each other a glance before the Farseer returned to see her equipment. "When do we leave?"

"I'll have to ask Joker and get another two of my crew to join us." Stated Shepard before she left the Armory. Ghost looked through his weapons and found a Semtex grenade launcher with a full collection of handguns at his disposal. He picked up a MP-443 Grach, and placed it in his holster.

"So you're bringing a heavy sword?" He asked. She gave him a nod.

**Korlus**

The shuttle began to land and the passengers came out as Logan scanned the area for any hostiles while the Farseer walked forward with Shepard, who had also brought Zaeed and Jack. "This is Ghost 6-5, LZ is clear." Stated the Ghost. Soon they heard speakers come from deep within the wrecked ships.

"There can only be one measure of success: kill or be killed! Perfection is your goal."

"I really want to kill this person." Commented Jack. They all walked forward through one path, as they checked the area for ambushes while Farseer Taldeer had some floating spheres flying around her body. "What the hell?" Questioned Jack. "How are you doing that?"

"It is a secret of a Farseer." Replied Taldeer.

"Quiet, I hear chatter around the corner." Commanded Shepard. Logan took point and took a peek to see three Blue Suns Troopers standing on guard. He pulled out a concussion grenade and inserted his finger through the ring.

"When you here the bang, move in." He stated. He counted to three before pulling the pin and throwing it into the mercs that were there. They heard the sound and they all cleared the area. Logan fired a burst of rounds into a head of one merc while Zaeed and Jack took care of the other two. They continued past their patrol to find one trooper laying on the ground.

"Shit. Shit! It won't stop bleeding... I'm gonna... son of a bitch!" Said the trooper on the ground before he stood up to be confronted by the commander and the Ghost. "Knew it wasn't Krogan, not at range. You must be mercs or Alliance, I'm not telling you anything."

"Can't we just kill this guy and go." Commented Jack.

"No, he might know something." Replied Shepard.

"I ain't telling you anything bitch." The merc said in confidence.

"Well, I have medi-gel at the ready. You shouldn't say that to someone who could fix you up." She came closer to confront the man. "You are going to tell me everything about this place."

"I don't know anything, I'm just paid to shoot the overflow in the labs. The old krogan up there, he has been acting strange for a while. Jedore hired the bastard to make her an army, but the Krogan he makes are insane. So we use them for live weapon training. I don't get paid enough for this shit." Then they heard an mic speak over the communications.

"Outpost Four? Jedore wants us to move. We need coordinates on that Krogan pack." Ghost pulled out a knife and placed it to his throat.

"You are going to tell them that nothing is here, do you understand." The merc nodded and spoke on his mike.

"Uh, patrol. The last group dispersed. They were lost five minutes ago."

"Shit, Jedore is going to be pissed when she finds out. She was expecting a show."

"Here is your medi-gel." Said Shepard. "You better not talk like that when you are around a girl." They all walked away as Jack was laughing.

"Damn, you should have see n his face. He was scared shitless."

"You would be surprised at how many people I have done that to." Said Logan. "They all were like that." When they began to press forward into the area, they saw Blue Suns across the way. "Contact. Multiple hostiles, coming our way." Sixteen mercs charged out and began to open fire on the group.

"I got this." Stated Jack. She came out while Zaeed tried to provide supporting fire on the group. "Shit, there's too many of them." She said before returning back to cover. Farseer Taldeer stood up and everyone looked to see her do something.

"They are not match for a Farseer." She said before unleashing a chain of lightning into their ranks. However, they were scattered and she couldn't focus her power on all of them. Then Logan stood up and pulled out his grenade launcher. Shepard looked at him.

"Logan, are you crazy!" Shepard yelled out. Then he fired all the grenades at the mercs that were behind heavy cover. He returned to cover and pulled out a clapper in front of the team. "What the hell is that?"

"Semtex." He detonated the bombs and the group turned to see explosions around the area's the mercs were taking cover in. They found Taldeer walking forward to kill a merc with her Witchblade as Shepard came to see her.

"Logan, why does she have a larger sword?"

"Did you know that there were crates filled with weapons pertaining to some of the crew?"

"No, why wasn't I informed?"

"I thought Jacob was going to tell you."

"Well he didn't." He gestured his Honey Badger. "We should get going." Then they all continued through the area the mercs came from until they had to take cover from a bridge that had two mercs suppressing them.

"I got this." Said Jack in a confident tone. She warped the two out of their positions as Zaeed and Logan fired on the two.

"No, she is not a psyker." Commented Taldeer. Who grabbed Logan's attention.

"What the hell are they?" He asked.

"I would tell you once we return to the ship." The pressed on, dealing with ambushes from multiple places of wrecked ships. Then they went into a room that had two mercs firing on a single Krogan.

"EDI, can you hack into the systems?" Asked Shepard.

"Already done." Replied the AI. Soon they heard the speakers.

"We have guests in the compound. If they are not killed on site, all bonuses will be denied."

"Contact!" Yelled out the Ghost who managed to kill a merc above the Krogan. Taldeer moved quickly to strike a merc that jumped down into the lower level. The Krogan turned around and lowered his weapon when the group came to him. The Krogan stepped forward to Shepard with his mask and then he spoke.

"You... you do not smell of this world. Seven night cycles and I have the need to kill. You on the other hand... requires me to speak to you."

"Wait, he is seven days old?" Asked Jack.

"He must know something about the place if he is old enough." Replied Shepard. "Survived long enough from these mercs."

"Yes, I have survived to kill. I must survive the enemy that threatens my kind, but I have failed before I left glass mother."

"I bet it meant that he came from a tube." Commented Zaeed.

"Do you know where Okeer is?" Asked the Commander.

"Father, he is past the broken parts with more of you fleshy things. I will show you." The Krogan went up to the wall and pulled a large piece of metal that was blocking some doorway. "Here is the path that will lead you towards him.

"Are you coming with us?"

"No, I have failed before I left glass mother. I must stay." The group left the Krogan to himself as they ventured into the compound. They went through small quarter paths that were used by fleeing mercs who had decided that dying wasn't worth their time. However, they were shot down by the team when they pressed forward. Then they made contact with lab built Krogan who cared for nothing other than killing, but Taldeer made it hard for them to charge since she knew where they were coming from. They kept moving until they found a few mercs guarding rooms. Logan threw another concussion grenade and they were easily killed on the spot as they cleared the rooms of any merc presence that was there. Then they met an Asari who recognized Shepard.

"Shepard, is that you?" She asked. "What are you doing here?"

"I'm here to find a warlord, Okeer."

"I work with him, but he is strange."

"Strange? What kind of strange?"

"He isn't trying to find a cure for the genophage, that's for sure, but I think he is trying to make the genophage be useful to the Krogans."

"How do you know that?"

"The man rants a lot. It's quite hard not to know what he is talking about."

"Get going." Commanded Shepard. Then the Asari left the room.

"Do you know her?" Asked Logan.

"Yeah, her name was Rana Thanoptis. She worked in a facility that was trying to make a cure for the genophage under a rogue Spectre. I let her go before I destroyed the facility."

"Do we just keep going?"

"If she is here, then Okeer might be nearby." They entered a large room that had multiple subjects on medical tables as they saw a Krogan looking at a nearby terminal.

"Shepard... I have been watching your progress. Surprised. It's not hard to forget what you did on Virmire. Saren, a rogue Spectre of the Citadel, trying to undue the genocide the Turians and the Salarians did to my people. Until Shepard secures victory by using nuclear fire. I like that part, it has weight."

"I did what I had to do."

"Do not worry about the past, what's done was done. Besides you did the Krogan a favor when you did that. Saren was trying to secure our race through number, but Saren's horde were not true Krogan and numbers alone are nothing. It is a mistake of an outsider. A same mistake that these mercenaries made. I made Jedore many rejects for her army, but she grows impatient. You must help me leave this bucket of a planet."

"So what do you do here?" Asked Logan. "You create Krogans, but what are you trying to do." Okeer smiled at him.

"I am trying to make the perfect Krogan. One that is stronger than the genophage itself. If I can produce this one Krogan while I reject a thousand, I will do it."

"And I thought Adolf Hitler was insane." He Commented.

"So what do you know about the Collectors." Demanded Zaeed.

"Ah, I see. You want information of the Collectors, the ones that provided me the technology to produce my rejects." He said before turning to a window to see his rejected Krogans in their tubes. "A human concern. My requests were focused elsewhere." He walked over to a machine that contained a Krogan. "I acquired the knowledge from the Collectors when I created my perfect Krogan. With that I can inflict the greatest insult on the genophage. To be ignored."

"I thought the Krogan's would want numbers." Commented Shepard.

"The phantom siblings are nothing compared to the warrior that waits to be released."

"You are mad." Stated Farseer Taldeer, who grabbed the Krogan's attention.

"Who exactly are you?" He asked knowing that there was something with her.

"If you think of me to be human, then you are mistaken. I am an Eldar. A race that has an old lifespan of a thousand years."

"I knew there was something strange about you. Your armor, your weapons, everything."

"You are very observant, but when I faced your rejects they reminded me of a familiar enemy. One that would put you to shame."

"What would this race be?"

"The orks, you have the same characteristics as them. Strong in body and numbers while they do not think about anything other than killing."

"What is the difference between us and these Orks?"

"They are all green, but they are very hard to kill."

"Did you have something like the genophage?"

"Whatever disease you are referring to, it would not work against them since they reproduce through spores." The Warlord's 'eyebrows' were raised at the sight of those words.

"Shepard you have someone who has some knowledge about the universe. Why don't you use her to find the information of the Collectors?"

"She isn't from our universe." Stated Shepard. "She didn't come on ship, she said that she teleported onto my ship."

"Hmm. I would like to know more about you once we leave this planet." Then a loudspeaker was activated.

"Attention! I have traced the krogan release. Okeer, of course." Stated Jedore as Okeer walked up the window to see her stand and speak. "I'm calling "blank slate" on this project. Gas these commandos and start over from Okeer's data. Flush the tanks!" Then the room began to fill up in smoke.

"Shit, she is trying to gas us out!" Stated Logan.

"I will not have my legacy killed by a mere valve. Go eliminate her if you want any information. I will do what is necessary to keep my legacy alive."

"Everyone on me." She commanded before leaving the room to the krogan. They ran out the room to meet Jedore and the Blue Suns that were coming through multiple entry points.

"Open fire!" Ordered the merc. Then the Blue Suns Troopers began to push towards the position of Shepard and her team. Taldeer looked around to see that the enemy was coming one way and that they were trying to get in close for the kill. She stepped out of cover and raised her hand to unleash a wave of lightning into the first mercs that attempted to shoot her. Then she pulled out her shuriken pistol and fired into the crowd as Jack joined her.

"Holy shit, I did not know you could shoot lightning!" Exclaimed the criminal. Zaeed, Shepard, and Logan took cover behind pillars and metal cover that was strong enough to handle the fire of the mass effect weaponry. Logan noticed a gap of time he could use to shoot at the mercs, but he needed more time if he wanted to kill someone. He checked for any lethal grenades that would prove useful to him, but he forgot to bring some. However, he did have a thermobaric grenade at his disposal. He pulled the pin and threw it into the crowd as he activated his tracker sight to see through the smoke. He saw a clear figure that the sight found through the smoke and he smiled under his mask. Logan pulled the trigger and he heard a scream on the other side of the wall while there was two mercs coming through the smoke of the grenade. They began to see their armor get eaten away before Zaeed and Shepard made quick work of them. Jedore faced Taldeer and decided to use heavy weapons to eliminate her. However, Taldeer moved with enough speed to make it hard for the merc to catch track her. Jack surprised the woman by using her biotics to tear her apart. Jedore was knocked back down to the grown before she met the sight of the Eldar and her Witchblade. Taldeer struck the sword into the woman who screamed in pain while the howl grabbed the attention of the other mercs. Soon they began to turn and run. Taldeer struck her again, but with a killing blow. Then the room was quiet and Logan saw the Farseer and Jack return to the group, but the Eldar had blood all over her armor.

"Damn, I didn't expect you to get messy." Stated the Ghost. Farseer Talder nodded.

"Was that a complement?" Asked Taldeer.

"In my own way it was." The group went to see Okeer, but his body was on the ground. Zaeed came to check the body while Shepard checked the terminal to see if he had anything, but he left a message for her in the terminal. She activated the terminal and saw Okeer speaking.

"By the time you read this, I am dead. If there was anything I had on the Collectors, I would tell you. However, my legacy is all have left. Please keep it alive."

"He risked his life for this... thing." Commented Logan. "I would have worn a gasmask if I was going to be stuck in here."

"His armor is old and he hasn't repaired it." Stated Zaeed. "Either way, he was going to die."

"So what do we do to this thing he left us."

"We could leave it and not give a shit about it." Commented Jack.

"I don't know Jack, we could use another heavy hitter on the team." Replied Shepard.

"Are you sure you need another one?" Asked Logan. " We already have the Arbiter."

"When I meant heavy hitter, a krogan would fit the description not the Shanghelli. Krogan are the kind that can draw the enemy fire from other team members. The Arbiter is one of those people who can do damage when they are in position. However, a krogan can do it on the spot."

"Its your choice, I'm just stating my opinion." Shepard activated her omni-tool and spoke.

"Joker, this is Shepard. Come and pick us up. Also, bring an extraction team here. We have a large package with us."

"Understood Shepard." Stated Joker.

**The Normandy/ CIC Meeting Room**

"Are you sure it is a good idea to open the tank?" Asked Miranda. "We are not sure if the krogan will attack us on site on your own ship."

"Duly noted, Miranda. However, this is what I got from Okeer and I want to make a good use out of it. Besides, I can handle myself."

"Commander, what is this krogan you speak of?" Asked the Arbiter, who entered the room.

"I have a tank-born krogan in the cargo hold that I got from Okeer."

"Commander, the krogan are good at close quarters." Commented Miranda.

"So is the Arbiter." She gave a glance at the warrior. "If things do go wrong, I have this guy to help out."

"If you say so commander."

"Do you want to come and see a krogan up close without them shooting you?" Shepard asked the Arbiter.

"I see no harm in the matter." Stated the Arbiter. "I will come." The two went down into the cargo hold to see the krogan in the tank. Then Shepard spoke to EDI.

"EDI, open the tank."

"Of course Shepard." The AI activated the controls and the tank opened up with fluids spilling into the ground. The krogan charged at the commander.

"Give me a name." The krogan asked.

"I am commander Shepard of the Systems Alliance." She stated before she halted the Arbiter with a hand gesture.

"Not your name, my name." He asked.

"Well I don't know what to call you."

"Then you will die. I will make a name for myself." Then the Arbiter pushed the krogan off the Commander as she got up to see any bruises. The krogan gave a look at the Arbiter before speaking to him. "What are you?" He asked.

"A Shanghelli warrior." Stated the Arbiter.

"The imprints never said anything about a Shanghelli. You must be weak. I will kill you." The krogan charged at the Arbiter, but he stepped aside and tripped the krogan to the ground.

"You are have little knowledge of combat, I could see a grunt do better than you."

"Grunt?" He said to himself. "I prefer that name."

"Why do you choose such a name?"

"It is short and it matches the training in my blood." Then he got himself up. "I thank you for suggesting such names before I kill you." Then he charged at the Arbiter who was able to knock him back down before unleashing his energy sword.

"Arbiter stand down!" Commanded Shepard.

"I have faced your kind and you are no different than the others. Like the rest of your kind you are weak and undisciplined." He stated before putting it away. "However, I can commend your willingness to fight."

"What do you know about combat?" Asked Grunt.

"I am the Arbiter, not only am I the leader of my people, but I am also the master of combat." He gave out his hand towards the krogan. "Get up, you embarrassed yourself in front of your commander." Grunt looked to see the woman that was standing there.

"Commander, that female is a commander?" He asked.

"What is wrong with that?" She asked.

"Females are weak and how can they handle themselves in combat?"

"You'd be surprised at what kind of mission I am going to go through."

"Explain."

"I am fighting a race called the collectors, they can attack colonies without even firing a shot. I plan to fight them."

"Are they a worthy enemy?"

"More than worthy, to meet them is an honor."

"This enemy seems to have a reputation I will join."

"Good, there wasn't a choice in this decision."

"You offer one hand while you arm another."

"What do you mean?"

"You ask me to fight for you, but if I do not this... Arbiter would fight me."

"If you put it in that sense, I understand." Then she walked towards the doors, but before she left, she looked at the krogan. "You also have worthy allies on this ship, you should meet them." Then the doors opened as the Arbiter followed.

**Unknown Space**

Soul of Vengeance had just finished fixing the glitch in the systems of the Transition Station and had begun to observe a planet that was used by reclaimers, but these were not the true reclaimers. They were substitutes if the Flood had consumed the actual population that was observed by Transition Station 01. However, he did not care about the situation since it went out of his jurisdiction. He observed the humans in their colonies that were unaware of his presence since their technology wasn't able to track down Forerunner power that was beneath the planet they were on. Strange, they didn't expand like the other reclaimers. They relied on the technology that they found on Mars, which was basically useless to the Forerunners when they found it, but the humans decided to use it. It was an interesting piece of technology when it was first discovered, but his creators didn't seem to like it when they found it. Rather they wanted to destroy it on the spot, but the fight against the Flood had grabbed their attention and made it impossible to destroy it since the Rings were fired. The Soul of Vengeance began to wonder, why they wanted to destroy such technology? Quickly he realized that his creators left him a cache of information that was under his care as to why they desired the destruction of the technology. He returned to Transition Station 05, which had a hidden entrance in the ground while the entrance was hidden from any curious minds of the inhabitants. He floated towards the library and began to search for data pertaining to what the human's refer it as 'Mass Effect' technology. When he was given clearance he understood the reasons for such destruction of technology. The Forerunners had discovered that the race that shared the same space as these substitute reclaimers were going on cycle of destruction. He learned more that the race had developed machines to do their bidding for them, but the machines went against their masters while they followed their own protocol of destruction and death on other races. Machines that were given sentience were infected with some sort of virus that would make these machines worship them. They had to be stopped, but he required a reclaimer to assist him in his fight. Then a message was given to him from an unknown source that had just appeared within the Forerunner systems, but when the source was about to get traced. It disappeared. "Strange!" He said. Then he read the message.

_The glitch in your systems threw a reclaimer into your jurisdiction on accident. He will come to your Transition Station soon._

_ Signed by,_

_ The Emperor of Mankind_

_Author's Note: What do you guys think about the end of this chapter?_


	6. The Citadel

The Citadel

**The Normandy**

Blackburn was napping on his bunk as he held his M4 like a teddy bear, but then again he was a Marine so it was understandable. Under the bunk was Logan, who was learning about the universe through an omni-tool that was given to him by Mordin. To him it was like the internet back on earth without the connection part getting in the way and the NSA watching the user. He began to learn about the other races and the history of the universe along with the conflicts. He thoroughly looked into the history of the Citadel Council, which was the 'center' of the galactic community, In a way it was like the U.N. Back on Earth, but in space and aliens. Then he learned about the Spectres, the Citadel's first line of defense with capabilities that were similar to the CIA. They received the best equipment and had access to intel that no other group of special forces had. However, they could only answer to the council. He scrolled down to see a list of well known Spectres and saw Commander Shepard's name listed. He looked further into the information and learned that she was some kind of hero after the attack on the citadel. However, tragedy struck when he also learned that she was filed 'missing' in action. "Wait how did she die?" He said quietly to himself. He deactivated his omni-tool and decided to start a conversation with someone. When he walked out of the room he accidentally bumped into Farseer Taldeer, who landed on her ass. "Sorry." He said before giving out a hand to the Farseer, she hesitantly grabbed his hand as he pulled her up. Then he began to walk away without any response from the Farseer. 'Well that was pretty damn rude' He stated in his thoughts. Then he went in the elevator to go to the CIC and see if there was anything important. Logan was curious at Joker's position and decided to see what was going on since Commander Shepard was there.

"Commander, are you sure it's a good idea to go to the Citadel?"

"Yes, I have to go there and tell everyone what's up and how is everyone doing while I'm dead."

"I won't argue with that, but we have a Cerberus symbol on the side of our ship. How are you going to explain that." Shepard chuckled.

"Don't worry Joker, I'm the people person, you just take care of the ship."

"Alright Commander, just give me a few minutes to get ourselves ready." Shepard turned to be surprised by Logan's presence.

"Shit! I didn't know you were there."

"Don't worry ma'am, I'm not going to take your soul."

"Well that sounds comfortable." The commander said in a sarcastic tone. "So what brings you here?"

"Curiosity, never got to this part of the ship."

"Still having trouble finding your way?"

"Not really, I've slept on a carrier for a week and this is nothing compared to that."

"What's life on a carrier like?"

"It's like a large floating city armed with military personnel. That's the best way to describe it."

"Wow, I would like to see that."

"So where are we going?"

"To the citadel, I'm reporting to my superiors."

"What for?"

"I'm going to tell them I'm alive and ready for action."

"How did you come back to life?" Questioned the Ghost.

"Cerberus rebuilt me, even though I hate the idea of a racist terrorist organization reviving me. I'm thankful for it."

"Really? I thought you would be content being dead."

"There are times I wish that, but due to the collectors, that's not going to happen."

"Commander, coming up on the relay." Stated Joker.

"You have the green light." Replied the commander. The ship slowly went towards the relay as the two talked.

"What's the citadel like?"

"Like a large city with too much bureaucracy in the way. It looks beautiful if you go to there for the first time, but with experience such as mine. I don't think that is worth a trip."

"Really?"

"Yes, but that is in my opinion."

"Everyone has a right to have an opinion."

"Right you are." When Joker piloted the ship out of the relay he knew he would impress Logan with a visual display of the Citadel. Which he did, but Logan wasn't surprised.

"That's the Citadel?"

"Yep, we're going to see if the council is going to shoot us or actually talk."

"At this point, they will be to surprised to see me before that decision comes into their brains." Stated Shepard as Joker began to speak through the speakers and talk to the workers at the docking stations. "Logan, I'm going to bring that Farseer of yours and the Arbiter. Since they haven't met the council so be prepared."

"Why?"

"It's a first contact with a different species, I have to go through this process if I'm going to get the attention of the Citadel Council."

"Understood ma'am." Commander Shepard began to get Mordin Solus and Garrus to join her squad while Farseer Taldeer and the Arbiter would also join as well.

**The Docking Entrances**

Shepard walked into a single hallway with a Turian working at a console at the other end who told her to stop when she got there. He began to activate a scanner before he looked up from his console to see the Arbiter. "Ma'am, is that a different species?" Questioned the C-Sec Officer.

"Yes and I'm Commander Shepard."

"Commander Shepard? I thought you died?"

"I'm alive with two aliens with me."

"Two! Ma'am do you know I have to activate First Contact Protocols before you even enter the Citadel?"

"Yep and I'm not going through this situation twice. Now let's get this over with." The Turian activated his omni-tool and begun to contact his superiors about the situation. Within a moment, he looked up at Shepard.

"Ma'am, I'm going to have to quarantine you and your ship until my superiors figure this out."

"Understood, I'll be waiting at the door." She returned back into her ship to see Logan leaning his back on the interior walls.

"So, what's going to happen?" He asked.

"I'm going to wait until the Council summons them to the presidium." Farseer Taldeer gave Logan a glance through her war mask and he felt a bit freaked out by her stare, but at the same time he wondered what she would look like without that mask of hers. Then EDI began to speak.

"Commander, the Council wishes to conduct the first contact in the Presidium."

"Is there anything else?"

"Please, explain."

"Did they ask for me as well?"

"Yes, they wish to see you as well."

"Good." Then she looked to the Arbiter. "Finally, we can get going." The five walked out of the ship as C-Sec escorted them through an ocean of curious people and reporters asking about the two new races while they were also attempting to ask Shepard about what she was doing for the past two years.

**The Presidium**

The doors opened as Shepard received a large audience from the people of the Citadel and the three Councilors that were standing on their pedestals. Shepard could recognize Sparatus, Tevos, and Valern. 'Seems like they haven't changed their looks while I was gone.' She thought to herself.

"Commander Shepard, please step forward." Demanded Valern. Shepard complied and received cheers from the crowd before they started to quiet down. "It is good to see you again, Commander."

"Likewise Councilors, it's good to be back from the dead."

"What happened for those two years, we didn't seem to find your body until now?" Questioned Sparatus.

"Don't overreact to this response, but Cerberus revived me during those two years."

"Cerberus? Off all the organizations to do this, you were helped by those terrorists."

"Hey, I don't work for them."

"Then why do you have their symbol on your ship?"

"They are just paying the bills and I need their help for a mission I am on."

"What is so dangerous about your mission that makes you want to work with them."

"The Reapers." She stated as the room fell quiet. "I'm going to stop them."

"Commander Shepard you-" Then Councilor Tevos raised her hand and gave a gesture to Sparatus to quiet down.

"Councilors, although the reaction for Shepard's return was unexpected. She has brought two new species to the Citadel. Let's start our issues with that first." The three councilors took notice of the two new species that stood behind Commander Shepard. Knowing that it was her cue, Shepard walked back as the Arbiter and Farseer gave each other glances. The Arbiter stepped forward as people began to whisper about him. "Welcome to the Citadel, we are honored to meet a new species at this time."

"And I am honored to be here." Replied the Arbiter in a strong controlled voice.

"Excuse us for asking, but who are you?" Questioned Valern.

"I am the Thel Vadam of the Sangheli race. I am also referred as the Arbiter."

"Interesting?" Stated Valern. Then Tevos continued.

"Would you please tell us about your species, it would be great to know." Then the Arbiter turned his head to Shepard.

"Commander Shepard, call for the human. He is part of the story of my people's history."

"A human, but why do you need his assistance?" Demanded Tevos.

"You will know why he is an important piece to my history." Then Farseer Taldeer whispered to Commander Shepard.

"Commander, bring the Ghost. He is an important person as well."

"Are you sure?" Questioned Shepard.

"Yes."

"Garrus, get the two for me will you."

"Commander Shepard, why is there a human involved with this new species?" Demanded Valern. Shepard smiled at the council.

"You are in for quite the surprise."

**The Normandy**

Logan began to take inventory of his equipment before Mordin entered the armory, surprising the Ghost. "Good morning, Logan." Stated the Professor. "What are you doing?"

"I'm taking inventory, even after that one op. I still have enough ammo for a platoon." Then he pulled out a Thermobaric grenade to be examined.

"What is that? Doesn't seem like most grenades."

"This is a Thermobaric grenade. It eats armor."

"Really, that is unheard of. It sounds interesting."

"It deploys in a form of smoke that can harm people, but it usually takes two to do that. Otherwise, it's considered a tactical grenade." Then EDI's avatar popped out.

"Sergeant, you are requested at the Presidium along with Staff Sergeant Jason."

"What's going on?"

"The Commander, requests you."

"I know that, but do you know why?"

"Negative, she has not informed me of her reasons." Then there was a small pause. "C-Sec will escort you to the Presidium, they are waiting outside the ship."

"Understood, let me get my gear." Then Logan waited for the ODST to arrive and within minutes he got there with his SOCOM/Magnum on one hip with his silenced SMG on the other. On his back was the SAW. "Looks like you are ready to pack a punch."

"Sure am, but I heard I'm going to be joining this meeting in the Citadel."

"Then why do you have so many weapons?"

"Why do you think it's overkill?"

"Nope."

"Good, I don't have to discuss the matter of overkill." The two walked out of the ship to encounter three C-Sec officers. Two humans and one Turian were there with their gear. Their eyes widened when they saw the weaponry attached to the ODST.

"Sir, I cannot allow you to have weapons in the Presidium." Demanded the Turian and then Jason displayed a hidden smirk behind his helmet.

"With all due respect, I'm working with a Spectre. If she can go around with a grenade launcher I can go around with three weapons." Then a man of older status met the group.

"Three of you stand down, the council is waiting for them and they don't like waiting."

**The Presidium**

The doors opened again as Logan and Jason made an epic walk to Commander Shepard. "Commander, you requested me."

"Yeah, The Arbiter needs you for the First Contact history."

"Understood ma'am." Then the ODST walked next to Thel Vadam as the council stared at the trooper right after the Arbiter spoke about his people joining the Covenant. "So what do you need from me?" He asked.

"Human, I will need you for the few next parts."

"Understood."

"Please continue." Stated Tevos.

"Our people joined the Covenant as the sword and shield of the Hierarchs."

"So in a way you were like the Turians, the military arm of your Covenant. What did you and the rest of the races believe?"

"At that time, all of our races believed in the path of the great journey. A place were we could all go to the heaven's, but that was time of ignorance." Then the council was unsure of what he spoke of.

"Do continue."

"I will give you the reason of why I stated those words." Then he looked to the Sergeant. "Later on, we met the humans." Then all eyes went to commander Shepard and Jason.

"Don't worry about the Alliance Systems ma'am, I'll tell you about some far-fetched fiasco that includes Commander Shepard. However, I would like to explain about what humanity did with the Covies."

"Are you insulting the Arbiter?" Questioned Sparatus.

"You'll find out sir. Continue Arbiter."

"Our empire made contact with the humans on a planet called Harvest. At first we decided to trade and then we talked, but that soon changed when we found Forerunner technology on that planet."

"Forerunner, are you talking about some sort of element zero technology?" Questioned Councilor Valern.

"No." Stated the Arbiter. "The technology is different, it does not rely on your pathetic element."

"Pathetic? Our technology runs on that element. I believe you are just primitive in the tech you have."

"I beg to differ." Then the Arbiter pulled out some sort of purple device while he activated an omni-tool that Shepard gave him. He pulled out a holographic display of a Turian dreadnought. "This is the size of your largest ships."

"What are you trying to prove?"

"Let me show you." Then he activated a holographic display of a Forerunner ship that made the dreadnought look like a frigate. "This is the technology the Forerunners have left behind."

"Left behind? You mean they died out."

"For a reason, but let me return to our contact with the humans. When we discovered the technology..."

"What happened?" Questioned Tevos. Then Jason decided to speak up.

"The Covenant decided to wage an all out genocidal war on us since we considered filth in their eyes." Their eyes lit up. "Then the next thing you know the planet we made contact on just got glassed by plasma projectors."

"Glassed?" Questioned Valern.

"It's a short way to say that they lit the whole planet." Then they stared at the Arbiter.

"Arbiter, you should know that to use weapons of mass destruction is against the Citadel Regulations." Then the Sangheli pulled his hands into a fist.

"This is what happened before I became fleet master. Like I said, our race was in a time of ignorance. Then for thirty years, we went on a campaign to exterminate the humans. For the last decade, I became fleet master and..." He turned his head to Jason who knew it was his cue. Jason sighed.

"His fleet went to a fortress world called Reach. We tried to evacuate as many civilians out while the military fought to the last man. When it came down to the planet's final hours, they glassed it before they continued to kill from one planet to another."

"Then came the Great Schism."

"Did something happen?" Asked Tevos.

"Yes, a life changing event that made Covenant split in two. The events revolved around me."

"What happened?"

"My people found out what the Great Journey was." Then Jason spoke.

"Basically, their Great Journey was activating the Forerunner's galactic super weapon that wipes out all life."

"Why would such a weapon be created by this race?" Asked Tevos.

"To kill the parasite. The weapon was meant to kill off it's food."

"I would doubt it would feed off of sentient life. I believe your 'empire' just did a First Contact wrong."

"It's better if I show you." The Arbiter decided to display of a Sangheli being swarmed by parasite spores. Everyone watched as the Sangheli was trying the delay the inevitable. Then the conversion came, the warrior was swarmed. Within seconds, the Sangheli turned into a monster as Citadel in whole watched in horror.

"What was that?"

"That was the parasite converting a sentient being into a combat form." Terrified from seeing those images Tevos tried not to show that she was terrified.

"If you can't kill it, why don't you control it?" Questioned Valern.

"Because it has a mind of it's own." Then the Arbiter dropped the purple device onto the ground to display the Gravemind during the war. The holographic display showed the Gravemind and it's tentacles holding the Arbiter and few others. It spoke through it's mouth and the council did not know how to respond to such a being. (For those who have Halo 2 Anniversary I'm basically showing that scene. I really don't want to do that here, for those who don't know what I'm talking about. Go to Youtube and search for the Halo 2 Gravemind.) The councilors gulped and they didn't know how to respond to this. "Those who broke away from the Covenant and the Humans that survived joined together in an alliance to fight the remnants of the parasite and the Covenant. In a desperate attack, I took part in a ground assault on a station that stopped the firing of the galactic weapons while the parasite converged on that place to ensure such a weapon does not go into our hands. We decided to self-destruct the facility and it destroyed the facility while the parasite was killed in the process. However, it came at a cost. I was the only survivor." Everyone was speechless. The way that he spoke about that battle sounded so dark. Then Jason spoke.

"In the aftermath, humanity lost more than half of the population to the war. There were colonies that went dark, but we made allies with our former enemies. We still had a few loyalists; however, they were not as powerful as they were before."

"Although I like that elaborate story you made up, I want to know why the Systems Alliance has not told anyone about another race." Stated Councilor Sparatus as he stared at Commander Shepard.

"Sir, there was a fiasco that somehow got us here."

"And you want me to believe that."

"With all due respect, we are not the only ones that encountered Commander Shepard through a strange method of teleportation."

"Please elaborate."

"There is us, a Ghost Operative with a some sort of elf woman, and a U.S. Marine from the 21st century. Is that information good enough for you."

"Wait, you are not part of the Alliance?" Questioned Valern. "Then where do you come from?"

"A place that doesn't rely on a fucking element. Seriously, what made you guys want to use this stuff."

"It's because of the relays. They connect to different parts of the galaxy. Do you not have anything like that."

"Nope, but we have huge fucking ships that don't have to go through a relay."

"Watch your tongue human!" Demanded Sparatus. "You are in the center of the galactic community, show some respect."

"I lost respect for you fuckers when you guys decided not to help the Quarians find a home." Then the Arbiter spoke.

"Although I am honored to be here, I consider your policies an insult to the galaxy. I understand the necessity to use the genophage to halt the Krogan Rebellions, but to allow such action to continue for such a time is a crime."

"A crime? We wanted to make sure that they didn't have a chance to be threat to the galaxy." Then Logan chuckled. "You, what's so funny?"

"If you read the history of humanity during the end of the Second World War, our race had fought a group of people who threatened the rest of our people. At that point in history, we had two choices. We could have forced them to never rise again or we could have given them a chance." Stated Logan.

"How is that relevant to the genophage right now?"

"The way your people approached the Krogans. I learned that your doctrine is to make sure that anyone that attempted to 'threaten' the galaxy must be put down. Like the Roman Empire that was on Earth." Then silence came into the room.

"We did that to save the galaxy from them."

"Yeah and they hate your asses for that. Your people sound too much of an empire."

"What makes you say that?"

"Making people into client races. The last time I heard about that shit was in history class. To see it now makes me disgusted."

"You humans were a threat to the galaxy when they first opened the relay."

"I understand your policy with relays, but shouldn't you have some sort of policy that informs the race that it is illegal without the consent of the Citadel."

"To open a relay is illegal, even if the race does not know about it."

"Wow, a policy of shoot first then talk later. You guys are worse than the United Nations back on Earth. They were actually reasonable with their policies."

"How dare you insult the Cit-" Then Tevos raised her hand, gesturing the councilor to stop.

"Forgive me councilors, new species, but I am still trying to sink in the information that the Arbiter has given us." Then she started to run her temples. "I believe the first contact is adjourned, the second species will have it's turn when we are finished." Then Shepard's party came together to return to their quarantined ship until Udina came up to meet her.

"Shepard, you are alive."

"I'm glad I am back ambassador." Stated the Commander.

"Although I am happy you are alive, I want to know what the hell is going on?"

"Showing the council few of my crew members." Then Udina looked at Jason and Logan.

"Shepard, who are these two? I have never seen any Alliance soldiers wear uniforms like this."

"These two are few of the odd humans I got on my ship."

"Where did you find them?"

"On Omega, they seemed lost and I happened to find them."

"Omega? What were they doing there?"

"The Arbiter and the Sergeant said that they somehow ended up in a quarantine zone after some white light brought them there."

"And you believe them?"

"Different human with an unknown race along with bullets and alien technology. I think that is a good amount of evidence."

"Who are the other strangers?" He asked when he saw Logan and Farseer Taldeer.

"One is a space elf and the other is some sort of special ops soldier that specializes in psychological warfare."

"Space elf? How do you know?" Logan spoke up.

"I happen to meet someone of the same race and found out that they had pointy ears."

"Are you sure?"

"It's not hard to forget when you happen to insult them on accident."

"Commander Shepard said you were special forces, I have knowledge of ALL Alliance special ops so you better tell me."

"Operative Ghost 6-5, United States Special Forces."

"Ghosts? I have never heard about a special group of soldiers that have that name."

"I know it sounds far fetched, but I think the guys I brought are from a different dimension." Stated Shepard.

"From a different dimension, are you insane? What could make you say that?"

"They said, before they ended up here. They all spoke about a white light. I know it sounds strange, but the only evidence that can prove that theory is the Arbiter. Him and the ODST spoke about having a First Contact along with some sort of war going on. The Alliance has never met the Arbiter's race and our First Contact War happened to be with turians."

"Shepard, do you know that you will be in the center of investigation if they find out about this?"

"I'm a Spectre, I think I can handle the council."

"You are considered a dead Spectre at this point." Then his mind drifted to a thought that made him wonder how she was alive in the first place. "Now since I mentioned the word dead, I want to know how you are alive."

"I'll tell you after the seconds First Contact meeting."

"Why?"

"I'm busy trying to find a team to stop the collectors."

"The collectors? I thought they were a myth?"

"I actually have video footage of them taking human's from colonies."

"Do you know why they are doing this?"

"I'm still trying to figure that part out, but I need a time if I'm gonna go on a suicide mission."

"Shepard, I don't want to return to Councilor Anderson to tell him that you are alive before we find you dead."

"Anderson? Why wasn't he there?"

"He's been busy."

"How busy?"

"The kind that would get him off the council for bit."

"If you can, tell the council that Reapers are coming."

"You still believe in that?"

"Yes."

"I better go, I think the council is going to ask me a shit ton of questions before the second First Contact meeting."

"I'll take my leave."

"Try not to cause any trouble, it's bad enough that I have to deal with questions."

"Understood." Then she looked to the Arbiter, ODST, the Ghost, and the Farseer. "You guys go to the ship, I remembered something that I have to do." Then the group parted ways.

**The Mess Hall**

Blackburn and Gardner decided to make decorations around the room since Gardner received news that it was Christmas. They also did it since they were bored out of their minds. "So this is what you guys do back on Earth?" Asked Gardner.

"Yep, but with there was food on the table."

"Shit that reminds me, I should get the ingredients. They have some sort of special offer."

"Can you do it right now?"

"Nope, the quarantine has to be lifted and my uniform is not going to help me out."

"What's so bad about your uniform?"

"Other races consider Cerberus a terrorist organization, we actually just want to have humanity to have a better place in the galaxy."

"I really don't care as long as you people don't resort to bombing people in public spaces." Then they were done with the decorations. "Finally we are done."

"Yeah, can't wait to show this to the crew." Then the elevator doors opened and they saw Logan, Jason, and Farseer Taldeer.

"What the hell have you guys been doing?" Demanded Jason as he walked forward to look around the room as Farseer Taldeer and Logan stood next to the mess hall table.

"I was getting bored as fuck, plus it would be nice to something else brighten our day."

"Christmas decorations?"

"Yeah, you got a problem with that."

"Nope, it's just that I have never had something like this in a long time."

"Just relax." Then he noticed that the Arbiter wasn't around. "Where is the Arbiter?"

"He's with the Krogan."

"Oh." Then Blackburn and Jason took a seat as Gardner went to his kitchen. Then Blackburn smiled at that one decoration above Logan and Farseer Taldeer. "Logan, look up." Logan did and then realized what it was.

"Is that mistletoe?"

"Yep."

"Does that mean I have to kiss someone?"

"Yep."

"Who am I gonna kiss?"

"Look to your right kid." Logan turned to see Farseer Taldeer next to him.

"You are joking, right. She is not a human."

"There is that, but we also want to know what she looks like under that helmet of hers."

"No, I will not let a mon-keigh kiss me." Objected the Farseer.

"You two are not going anywhere unless both of you kiss?"

"That will never happen."

"Then we won't stop pestering you." She glared at the Marine through her war mask and sighed in defeat. She placed her hands on her helmet while Logan took off his mask. A hiss came and then she placed the helmet on the table.

"Hot damn." Stated Gardner as he took a look at her. The Marine and the ODST dropped their jaws when they saw her angelic features along with her black hair. They noticed her eyes display a bright blue color that even they could see. Jason depolarized his helmet just to display his shock as well.

"Do I just make a simple kiss?" Asked Logan.

"We don't want that quick shit. We want it to be long."

"You are sick, do you know that?"

"I'm a Devil Dog, I'll take that as a complement." The two got close together as Logan was becoming nervous. 'Relax' Stated the voice of Taldeer. Logan breathed slowly and looked at the Farseer up close. He had to admit, she was beautiful for a space elf. She almost looked human and the two slowly kissed each other for a moment before stopping. "That's not enough." Stated the Marine and then the ODST stared at him. "What?"

"Leave the kid alone. This is his first kiss."

"How the hell do you know that?" Demanded Blackburn.

"Because I was like that when I got my first kiss." Then Blackburn looked at the two.

"Funny, your first kiss was a hot space elf. I am jealous of you, Logan." He said with a smile. "Alright, I'll leave you two alone. I had my fun." Then Taldeer and Logan wore their helmets once more before leaving to their rooms.

**40K Universe**

The Emperor smiled as his Eldar opponent was pissed off at the situation. "My daughter just kissed a human! Of all the frakking things, she decided to kiss him.

"Eldrad, I think you are overreacting."

"Overreacting, she is my daughter. It is my concern." Then he thought for a moment. "I'm gonna teach that bastard a lesson." He stated before a hand grabbed him. He looked to see and saw Slannesh wrap a collar around his neck.

"Don't ruin the moment. The two are thinking about each other."

"WHAT!" The Emperor smiled as he made a fist bump with Slannesh.

_Author's Note: I just realized that tomorrow was Christmas Eve, even though I'm not Christian. I did that mistletoe scene just to help the story out a bit._
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When Hell Breaks Loose

**The Normandy**

Miranda was about to report about the people that Shepard had had with her. Three humans from a different time with two new aliens. For some odd reason she felt wrong trying to send the report to the Illusive Man, but his demands were first. However, EDI began to inform her. "Operative Lawson, The Illusive man requests Shepard."

"What is the request?" Asked Miranda.

"There have been reports that the Collectors have been sighted on Horizon."

"Understood, tell the Illusive Man that Shepard has met with our contact Kasumi." EDI's avatar disappeared while Miranda walked out of the room only to meet Logan.

"Shepard is just outside the ship." Stated the Ghost, who had his mask on.

"Thank you for informing me."

"So tell me, what do these Collectors look like?"

"We don't know. Very few have ever met them."

"I don't like the sound of that. We're up against unknowns."

"You should have known that you were going on a suicide mission." She said before entering the elevator.

"Not really, at least when it comes to normal suicide missions. Everyone knows what they're up against. This isn't normal. There are too many variables that are unknown." The doors quickly closed as Miranda watched the deadly face of the Ghost. He was right, this wasn't normal.

**Grunt's Room**

Grunt charged at the Arbiter like a bear, but the Arbiter swiftly moved aside. Allowing the krogan to smack his body into wall of the ship. "You are too reckless." Stated the Sangheli. "You rush into battle without thinking about the situation."

"Shut up. I am krogan and you are weak. I will not let a foreign being tell me what is wrong."

"Don't let that mentality get into your head. It will be your downfall."

"Downfall?" Grunt chuckled as he got up. "I am death, I am the strongest warrior in the galaxy. Nothing can bring me down."

"That is what I thought in my time." Commented the Arbiter. This grabbed the attention of the Krogan.

"What are you talking about?"

"That is what I sounded like when I was the fleet master of one of the most powerful fleets in my command. I believed that I was so strong, that I thought that I was the bringer of death. I destroyed the strongholds that the UNSC once had in their command, but that soon changed when my arrogance cost me my entire command."

"What happened?"

"I failed. I failed to do my duty, because of my arrogance. I thought I couldn't be defeat."

"That's because you are not krogan." Arbiter grunted.

"Fool."

"You dare call me a fool."

"You ignored a teaching that I was attempting to give you. I was trying to teach you that you are not invincible and that once you realize that, your power is out of your reach."

"Quite the piece of wisdom." Stated a female voice. Arbiter turned to see who was at the doorway. When he did, he found Farseer Taldeer standing there.

"Who is the squishy one?" Asked Gurnt.

"Do not insult me primitive. I am quite powerful and I suggest that you don't do anything foolish."

"You must be what the human calls... Eldar."

"Yes, I am an Eldar."

"What's that?" Demanded Grunt.

"A very old race that is dying out, but can still fight the monstrous beings in the universe." Stated Taldeer. Then she turned to the Arbiter. "You must be the Arbiter that one of the humans talk about."

"Who are you?" The Arbiter asked.

"I thought they told you."

"The human is quite forgetful, but I do not blame his behavior."

"I am Farseer Taldeer a leader of the Craftworld of Ulthwe. Consider this a greeting of one leader to another."

"How do you know that I was a leader?"

"Your mind can put quite the resistance, but it is no match for a Farseer."

"I see." Before the two could continue, Jason joined the group.

"Hey guys, Commander Shepard wants us in the meeting room. Pronto."

"Understood."

**The Armory**

"So basically, a kinetic barrier is some kind of shielding?" Asked Blackburn while he sat on a crate speaking to Jacob.

"Yes, just it only deflects small objects flying at fast speeds. That's basically it."

"So in other words, it's Kevlar that covers the whole body."

"Kevlar?"

"Something similar. Kevlar is used to protect against bullets, but it only protects the torso."

"Wow, you guys had that."

"Yeah, didn't help our chances with IEDs. Seeing this baffles me."

"Why?"

"It's the future, it's either very good shielding or very good armor."

"Sorry to disappoint you."

"Hey, don't worry. At least the belief in firepower hasn't died out. Ice rockets, that literally freeze a target to the bone. I like that."

"Really?"

"Hell yes, makes it easier to break a target apart. If the U.S. Marines had this in their time, we would be unstoppable."

"Good to hear." The doors opened and the two saw Garrus standing in the doorway.

"Sorry to ruin your talk, but we got a meeting. It's about the collectors."

"Got it, get in there. ASAP." Commented Blackburn.

**The Meeting the Room**

Everyone was there, waiting for the commander. It was silent and no one was making any noise that disturbed anyone. Until Jack spoke up. "Alright, how long do we have to wait for Shepard?" She demanded. In his own words, Logan was telling her to shut up.

"She's coming don't worry."

"I've been waiting way too fucking long."

"It only has been five minutes." Then Taldeer surprised everyone when she spoke.

"She is here." Stated the Farseer.

"How the fuck do you know that?" Demanded the criminal. The doors opened quickly and Commander Shepard was there with this Asian hooded girl.

"So this is the rest of the group." She commented.

"Sorry guys for holding all of you up." Apologized Shepard. "The Council wouldn't let me go unless I allowed the Farseer to speak to them." All eyes went towards Taldeer.

"You could have left without their permission." She stated.

"Well, that is not an option." Shepard quickly shook the thoughts of the council out of her head. "So what's going on?"

"The collectors." Stated Miranda. "They've been sighted on a colony named Horizon. They're planning to take the colonists again. This is our only time to confront them and test out their abilities."

"How's the countermeasure doc?" The commander gestured to the Salarian Doctor.

"Must meet me in the lab to see countermeasure."

"Is it ready?"

"You're going to be the one to evaluate the countermeasure." Then the intercom sprang to life.

"Hey Commander, the ship has been released." Stated Joker.

"Okay, get us towards Horizon."

"Understood commander." Shepard looked to the rest of the people on her team.

"Alright, prep for deployment. We're up against an enemy that we don't know about. So expect to bring some heavy hitting equipment." Blackburn made a comment.

"Got it, bring in a sniper rifle that can break an armored vehicle." Garrus and Zaeed stared at him weirdly. "What? I actually have that kind of weapon."

"Same here." Stated Jason.

"Enough to break an armored vehicle?" Asked Garrus.

"Enough to break a tank." Jack whistled at the thought of that kind of sniper rifle.

"Do you guys have anything special?" Questioned Shepard. Logan made a gesture that grabbed everyone's attention.

"I have a Panzerfaust and a sentry turret in the crates. I just need someone to help me out with that."

"I can help you out with that." Stated Blackburn. "I got a RAWR in my crate with an MP-APS. I also found an XM-25 in there."

"Really, you have a trophy system with you." Commented Logan as he nodded his head in disbelief."

"What's wrong?" Taldeer asked.

"Nothing, I'm just thinking of how me and Blackburn can lockdown an area if we combined the application of our equipment."

"You find it amusing."

"You have no idea."

"Alright, I'm going to need a few people to help protect the colonists while me and everyone else put up a defense." Ordered Shepard. " Anyone who wants to volunteer tell me now or I'll pick and choose." Jason, Logan, and Blackburn stood out from the crowd.

"We can do that." Stated the ODST.

"You sure?"

"As you can see, Logan and Blackburn don't have the guns like the ones that you guys use. Because of that, we'll do our best to protect the people while you guys knock their fucking block off."

"Why don't you guys use them?" Questioned Jack. "It's just a gun."

"I don't know about these guys, but I want to see if these Collectors are immune to regular bullets."

"Joker, status on Horizon." Demanded Shepard.

"Commander, we need to go through a few relays in order to get there. Hope you don't mind the long wait."

"I won't as long as we get there."

**The Citadel**

The Council was in chaos. Commander Shepard had left the Citadel without the permission of the council and now they were sending any available ships to go after the Spectre and return her back to the docking bays. By the time the ships were ready to intercept, Shepard was already gone. Councilor Sparatus was enraged by the fact that Shepard was gone. By the Spirits, how the hell did she manage to leave the Citadel. Her ship was already on lockdown." He said looking at Valern.

"C-Sec has been investigating who allowed them to go. We do not know who was the perpetrator, but it seemed like this person was able to have access to the docking controls."

"Could be Cerberus?" Sparatus Speculated. "They might have someone on the inside."

"Can't be, the one who has access to the controls are not human."

"They could have paid them."

"With their reputation. It is more likely that C-Sec would report Cerberus than be under their influence."

"Excuse me Councilors, we have a problem." Commented Tevos.

"What is it?" Asked Sparatus.

"We have a second unidentified race that is on Shepard's ship. That should be our main concern at the moment. Not this simple investigation."

"She is right." Commented Valern. "There is a possibility that we might have a race that is similar to the Rachni."

"Rachni? Councilor Valern, the way the humans could describe her was in the terms of 'Space Elves.' They might know something that we don't."

"I understand that you are interested in this new race, but if they do become a threat we must find this one first and discover any weaknesses that they possess."

"I understand your wish to protect the galaxy, but it seemed like this new race was peaceful."

"Don't say that Tevos." Stated Sparatus. "They might have an agenda." Tevos rolled her eyes. Thanks to the Rachni, the thought of having a new race always lead to a situation of will they end up like them.

**The Warp**

Cegorach returned to his theater seat. "Alright guys, get back in here. The story is about to get good." Soon, all the gods ran towards their seats with their drinks and popcorn refilled to the top.

**Transition Station 05**

Soul of Vengeance was detecting odd signatures that had this Mass Effect technology, but this was coming from a ship that didn't have any lifeforms at all. Soon he detected something very familiar. Swarms of odd entities were deployed towards the human settlement and that worried him. Something was very wrong at this very moment. He spoke these commands. "Activating protocols."

**The Normandy/The Armory**

Logan armed himself with his Maverick while his secondary was the Panzerfaust. He also brought out his Sentry gun and the Gryphon to see if there was any malfunctions with them. As for Blackburn, he got his helmet strapped on while he equipped himself the MG4. He also tinkered with the RAWR, checking the ammo and seeing if the drone could respond to it's commands. He tested out the MP-APS when Jason entered the room with his SRS99-S5 AM strapped to his back while he had two M7S's strapped to his hips. "Looks like we're going to war." He commented. Blackburn chuckled.

"Where I'm from it's just a regular day at the office."

"Guys, we're up against an unknown hostile, expect something up their sleeve." Stated Logan.

"Understood."

"What's with the sniper rifle?"

"I'm going to be your sniper support. I notify you guys to see what's coming."

"And what happens if they go after you instead of us?" Jason slapped his two SMGs.

"These bad boys will be my insurance." Jason polarized his helmet as the Arbiter and Taldeer entered the room. "I see that you two are going with the commander." Observed the ODST.

"Yes, she will need our assistance once we get into battle." Replied the Arbiter. "It's about time as well. I've been waiting to get back into battle." Taldeer walked over to her crate and pulled out a Harlequin's Kiss. She armed herself with Mandiblasters as she brought along a few Plasma grenades.

"Damn, she sure knows how to bring plenty of close quarter equipment." Commented Jason.

"Human, in the future. These Collectors will have close quarter enemies to attack us. It is best that someone such as myself, be the one to fight in close quarters."

"The Arbiter fits that description without a word." He looked to see that the Arbiter wasn't using his energy swords, instead, he got a plasma launcher on his back while he had a Needler on one hip with a Plasma Rifle on the other. "Looks like I'm wrong." Mordin entered the armory with Garrus, Zaeed, Kasumi, and Jack.

"Ooh, who's the guy in the mask?" Asked the cloaked Asian. Blackburn spoke up as the others went to their weapon lockers to grab their equipment.

"His name is Logan." Stated the Marine.

"What's with all the scary looking bones?"

"He's a Ghost, special ops." He said while he checked the MG4.

"And who are you?"

"Name is Staff Sergeant Blackburn, of the U.S. Marines, but you can call me Black."

"Hmm, Shepard picks up quite the interesting group." Commented the hooded girl. "Name's Kasumi."

"Good to meet you ma'am." Then he noticed the hood. "What's with the hood?"

"Oh, that's just there to make me look scary. You see I'm a thief, but not just any thief. I'm one of the best."

"Then why don't I hear about you on the news or anything."

"It's just that I'm not a well-known thief."

"If that is the case, don't go near my shit." The Marine, ODST, and Ghost started to chuckle while Mordin gave out the countermeasures to everyone.

"Here are the countermeasures to the seeker swarms. It will make you immune to them once you get on the ground. However..."

"However, what?" Demanded Logan.

"That is what it's supposed to do in theory."

"Well looks like my odds are going up." Commented Black.

"But it's in theory?"

"True, but it's better than nothing. And if it works then your work has paid off." Mordin smiled at the comment as Commander Shepard entered the room.

"Alright people, we're here."

**Horizon**

The shuttles began to come in as the swarms began to fly around as Shepard spoke through her omni-tool. "When we reach the planet's surface, all teams have the right to open fire." Jason responded through his helmet.

"Got it ma'am, shoot whatever looks like a fucking bug."

"Ma'am, I got eyes on the Collector ship. It's really fucking ugly." Commented Joker.

"Put it on display." On her omni-tool, she saw an image of the Collector ship that was already on the ground as the Collectors poured from their ship taking the colonists in. "Jason, the area you are going to is the colony's safehouse. Find any colonists that are around and bring them there."

"Understood ma'am." Acknowledged Jason. "That's it."

"Yes, if anyone on my team finds any colonists. They'll bring them to you. So long as you hold the safehouse."

"Understood." The shuttle doors opened as the Commander walked out. She heard Jason's voice roar on the channel. "FEET FIRST MARINES!"

. . .

Jason lead the three-man team that consisted of him, Logan, and Blackburn. "So what does this safe house look like?" Asked Black as he carried his equipment. One of the seeker swarms flew next to him and Logan was disgusted by the look of the bug. So he smashed it with the butt of his assault rifle. "Was that necessary?"

"It was eying me." Replied the Ghost.

"This is Jason." The ODST spoke into his mike. "I'm just curious, what the hell does this safe house look like?" The only answer was static. "Shit, comms is out. We're on our own."

"We'll I feel just better." Commented Blackburn in a sarcastic tone. "Looks like we got to do plenty of searching.

The squad began to sweep the colony, from house to house. Hoping to find any colonists around; however, Jason made a gesture with his hand telling the others to hold. "Guys, I got something on my motion sensor. It doesn't seem friendly."

"What makes you say that?" Asked Blackburn.

"I just got a ton of red dots popping out." The Ghost and the Marine gave each other a quick glance before Jason slowly gestured them to move forward, quietly. They found themselves near two windows that had line of sight on all over a large area of crates that were there. Logan peeked over to see twelve squads of Collectors patrolling the area while there were two trying to break into a large locked door. Then a Praetorian flew next to the two as if they received the assistance needed. Logan returned his cover and looked at the other two.

"I got eyes on at least ten hostile infantry and possibly a technical."

"I really hope that thing doesn't have any goddamn armor." Commented Blackburn as he took his turn to peek at the Collectors. "Looks like someone is in there." He observed. "They wouldn't be standing around if they were around that door.

"Understood, the hostiles are at the front of the safe house." Acknowledged Jason. "Alright, get your shit out. We're going to fuck up their day."

"I like you fucking attitude Marine." Commented Blackburn. "Logan, get that rocket on that giant drone... thing." Jason laid his sniper rifle on the window of the building as Blackburn deployed the MP-APS and the RAWR. Logan laid his assault rifle down and readied his Panzerfaust over his shoulder. He aimed at his target while Blackburn spoke. "Backblast is clear." Then the Marine was itching to use the RAWR. For Logan, time felt slow. However, he had one chance to eliminate the targets at hand. He breathed slowly once more. Then... he fired.

Logan fell back to the ground while Jason began to yell. "Light the fuckers up!" The rocket crashed into the Praetorian and killed two Collectors next to it. Then it fell towards the ground as the Collectors began to return fire. Logan grabbed his Maverick and joined Jason in picking off the targets while Blackburn navigated the RAWR out of the house and into the courtyard full of crates and unfinished buildings. One of the Collector's head had exploded from the Anti Material rifle while another had been gunned down when it attempted to assault their position. When the RAWR appeared in front of the Collectors, Blackburned grinned.

He fired the machine gun and used the speed of the assault drone to get around the targets. When the hostiles were in heavy cover, he fired a few grenades from the launcher. This distraction allowed the sniper and the Ghost to take the opportunity to eliminate the targets. Now the targets had been dwindled down to two, but one of them rose into the air and a voice could be heard. "Assuming control."

"Uh, guys. What the hell just happened?" Asked Jason.

"I am the Harbinger of your Ascension."

"Well fuck you." Stated the ODST before he fired a round at the new target. The round seemed to pierce his barriers, but didn't do anything else other than that. "Shit, eliminate the weaker target. This one has shields." The other Collector rose from it's cover to fire, but Logan fired a burst that made it fall back into the ground. This Harbinger began to have a duel with the RAWR. The drone used it's speed to go from cover to cover as the Collector applied it's biotic abilities. Then the Collector fired in short, quick, and controlled bursts. The RAWR began to unleash a fury of rounds into the target, chipping away at the barriers while Logan fired from his position as Jason loaded the next four rounds.

"Time to spam the fucking grenades." Yelled the U.S. Marine. The grenades flew into the face of Harbinger as Jason fired a round into the torso of the powerful Collector. However, it still stood. "Shit, out of grenades!" The drone stopped and went full auto on the Collector. Harbinger attempted to warp the drone; however, Jason fired two more rounds into the head and the Collector dropped to the ground. Blackburn got up from his cover to see the whole area littered with bodies and the wreck of the Paetorian in front of the door.

"Time to see what's behind the door." Stated Jason. Blackburn grabbed the MP-APS and the drone while Jason and Logan stood in front of the door to see the controls locked. Jason knocked on the door to see if he could get a response.

"Leave me alone." Stated a voice behind the door. "I'm not going to end up like them."

"Don't worry, we just gunned the fuckers down."

"How do you know that I will not have any of you aliens attack me?" Demanded the stranger.

"Look sir, my objective was to assist the colonists and defend them at the safehouse."

"Safehouse, how do you know this was a safehouse?"

"Commander Shepard debriefed me before we got to the surface."

"Commander Shepard! She's alive." The door controls were unlocked and the three-man squad met the eyes of an old man.

"Yeah, she is back an kicking ass. She's up against the Collectors right now."

"Collectors? I thought that was propaganda made by the Alliance to keep us in their jurisdiction. I didn't know they were real."

"If you want evidence, there are a bunch of bodies outside of the safehouse. Go look for yourself."

"If they're here, then they are taking everyone. I saw people go down. They got near everyone."

"Don't worry sir, Commander Shepard is engaging the Collectors and might find your people. Once she does, she sends a team to bring them to us. Understood."

"What about that ship?"

"I don't know, I don't have that kind of firepower with me at the moment. Right now, let's just worry about your people and let us take care of the hostiles."

"Jason, this is Shepard. Are you at the safehouse?" Jason heard in his helmet. Jason walked away as he spoke.

"Yeah, I just met the Collectors. I only have one guy here."

"Shit, we need to stop them from getting any more colonists. Hold your position, I'm going to activate the anti-air defenses."

"Understood." The channel closed as he grabbed the attention of Blackburn and Logan. "Tell the man to stay put, we got to hold our position." Blackburn looked for a defensible spot to hold the area and when he did, he placed the MP-APS down.

"I really hope that we don't have to wait long enough, cause the RAWR doesn't have much left."

"Don't worry. I still have the Gryphon with me." Stated Logan. "What I really hope is that we don't have a goddamn army being thrown at us." Jason walked up to the two.

"Shit, Shepard just updated me. The Collectors are sending units towards our position. We got to hold this place."

_Author's Note: Finally I'm back to this multi-crossover. Sorry for the long wait, but I was busy finishing up one of my crossovers. What do you guys think about this, if you guys can I could use some reviews to see what you guys think of the story._

Soul of Vengeance watched these Collectors through the display and was disgusted by their collection of humans that made him fear of the fate that may come. He looked behind him to see the darkness of the room. Then lights began to turn on, each section revealed the empty shells of the Promethean Knights that had a leader of a section of a team. The ones that lead the unit as a whole was a single Knight Commander. "Awake my knights! I ask of you to protect the galaxy once more with your help." There came silence.

Then...

The Knight Commander's eyes slowly lit up into a bright blue light. When it was fully awake, it took observation of it's surroundings as the process followed onto the rest of the Knights. Soon the army was awake to follow it's protocols.


	8. Hell or High Water
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Hell or High Water

**Horizon**

Garrus and Zaeed had split off from Shepard and the rest of her team to go into a sniper perch that had line-of-sight on an area that she would enter. They were moving outside of the houses, but three Collectors had appeared from a second story window in front of them. They took cover behind hard crates as Garrus attempted to snipe one of the Collectors from his position. However, he saw the Arbiter on the rooftops heading into the room. He fired one grenade from his plasma launcher before he placed it on his back to jump from the glass ceiling and into the room. The merc and the vigilante heard the needler and plasma rounds fired in short bursts. The two entered the room to have a Collector head roll towards them when they opened the doors. The room was empty if you got rid of the mutilated bodies of the Collectors. Garrus inspected the bodies and saw plasma burns the skin of the Collectors. "Damn." Stated Zaeed. "This Arbiter dude, sure knows how to make a few heads roll. Literally." Garrus chuckled to himself.

"At least he is on our side." They investigated the room to see a pod containing a human inside. Garrus spoke onto his device. "Shepard we found a live one on our end." Stated the Turian. Then he waited for a response.

"Alright Garrus. You should get the pod to the safehouse, those guys can take care of it from here."

"Are you sure?"

"I don't hear any problems coming on their end."

"I don't like the sound of that."

"Well you will be the one to find out if they are dead."

**The Safehouse**

Garrus and Zaeed transported the pod towards the safehouse only to see Logan and Blackburn defending the front. "You guys." Demanded Zaeed. "We got a live human in this pod. Get it in the safehouse." Logan nodded as the doors opened to allow the pod to enter. The doors closed as the pod was hidden away inside the safehouse. "Where is the third guy?" Asked the merc.

"Jason? Don't worry about him, he's providing sniper support for us. He's somewhere in a tower not far from here."

"You mean in the antenna tower?" Questioned Garrus.

"That is what it was?"

"Are you guys not worried that he might get in trouble?"

"Don't worry. He can handle himself." Assured Blackburn. Then Blackburn heard Jason's voice on his earpiece.

"Hey guys, we got twelve plus targets coming your way. One them is possibly a technical."

"Shit!" Swore Blackburn. "Logan, get the sentry turret up. I'll get the MP-APS up." Garrus and Zaeed seemed like they could help. "What are you guys standing for, a show. Come on, I could use some covering fire." The sentry turret scanned the area for targets as a beep from the APS gadget confirmed that it was ready to do what it meant to do.

"They're around the corner. Get yourselves ready." Three squads made up of six collectors began to come forth, but a round came into the head of the leader. Garrus looked to see where the round came from and saw a tower with a figure in black armor having his rifle aimed at the oppositions. The Collectors fired in short bursts, but the group and the sentry turret began to return fire. The laser sight of the the sentry turret began to pin-point the Collector's position. Garrus and Zaeed fired their weapons; however, they found that they were the only ones firing their rounds.

"Logan, what the hell are you doing?" Demanded Zaeed. The merc began to see what they were doing, but he saw that Ghost and the Marine operated their drones from their positions.

"We're providing support." Stated Logan as he threw the Gryphon into the air. Blackburn began to operate the RAWR, firing the remaining rounds. After Blackburn had took down three Collectors, the display told him that he was out.

"Alright, bringing back the RAWR. It's out of rounds!" The drone ran back to Blackburn before he checked the damaged. The Gryphon flew into the air as the sentry turret fired more rounds into the targets. Logan controlled it to use it's range while keeping the drone at the maximum distance. He saw Blackburn rise behind his cover and unleash suppressive fire into the Collectors.

"Support is ready. Watch the fireworks!" Rockets flew from the underbelly of the Gryphonm, lasing the targets to where the rockets should hit. Two Collectors had lost their limbs, making them useless in combat. Another rocket had been launched, turning three collectors into charred bodies. "Keep it up. They're losing the numbers. Two more rockets were fired, landing near the Collectors behind cover. The sentry turret began to rack up the kills as Garrus changed his weapon to get the Widow. The rate of fire of the sentry turret killed more than five Collectors.

One of them began to fly upwards into the air. "Assuming control." Stated the Collector.

"Fuck!" Swore Blackburn. "It's that fucker again." The Gryphon began to target the powerful alien as Jason began to fire from his positions. Bodies fell, but the glowing alien began to speak.

"Fools, you believe that you can defy the Ascension." He said before firing a particle beam at the Gryphon. The Gryphon fired it's final rocket at Harbinger's barriers before the drone fell next to the Ghost. Logan got up from his cover and began to fired a short, accurate bursts into the controlled Collector. "Pathetic Ghost, you are a poor excuse of a son." Three Collectors fell. "You could do better if you join us." Harbinger was now all by himself when a grenade was detonated, killing the remnants of the Collector group. Blackburn noticed that Harbinger was doing something to get onto Logan's nerves.

"Hey shitface!" He yelled, grabbing the alien's attention. "You're all talk and no shit." Harbinger unleashed a wave of Biotics towards the Marine, but a single round pierced the skull and the body fell, lifeless. "Jason, area clear!" There was static, but he heard gunfire in the background. "Jason report!"

"Fuck, the bastards found my positions. I'm displacing."

"Where the hell are you going to go?" Demanded Logan.

"Don't know, but there's too many of them. I'll try to get to your position if I can. **Boom** Fuck-"

"Jason, Jason." There was nothing, but static in their radio. Logan stormed off.

"Where the hell are you going?" Questioned Blackburn.

"Making sure he isn't dead." Blackburn nodded in disbelief before turning to the two.

"You two hold the place. I'm going to make sure Logan doesn't get himself killed."

**Shepard's Position**

Shepard noticed that there were defense turrets around the colony and began to wonder what were they doing here. Then Taldeer spoke as she followed her. "If you are wondering if the turrets could be useful, I will tell you that it will."

"What's that supposed to mean?" Asked Shepard.

"Those turrets must be turned on in order to halt the assault."

"Do you know where we can power them up?" Taldeer stopped for a moment to look through a vision. "It's not far from here."

"Like that's supposed to help." Shepard said in a sarcastic tone. Then Arbiter's voice had spoke one the communications.

"I found the ODST. He's being hunted down."

"Where is he going?"

"He's coming our way."

"Help him out, I got to activate the anti-ship defenses."

"Understood."

**The GUARDIAN Ship Batteries**

Logan and Blackburn began to find themselves in an area where tires and crates were placed up. "Where the hell are we?" Asked Blackburn.

"Don't know, but I have a gut feeling Jason might be around."

"No, just admit it. You just got us lost." Then they heard footsteps nearby. The looked to see Shepard accompanied by Mordin, Taldeer, Miranda, and Grunt.

"What the hell are you guys doing here?" She demanded.

"We're looking for Jason."

"The Arbiter is looking for him." Then she ordered Mordin to go to a control station. "Mordin, get those turrets up. We need the turrets to take that ship out."

"Getting the turret defenses up." Stated Blackburn.

"Yeah, your space elf just told me." Logan took a quick glance at Taldeer. EDI spoke on the channel.

"Commander, anti-ship batteries are powering up at 40%."

"Thanks for the heads up EDI." Then they saw a floating Collector machine come towards them.

"Shit, technical!" Yelled Blackburn. The Praetorian landed and fired it's laser at the Commander as Collectors began to deploy right next to it.

"Finally, more weaklings to kill." Stated Grunt as he charged into a husk. The group began to hold the control panel as the area turned into a firefight. Grunt closed the distance as Miranda and Shepard used their biotics to break the targets. However, the Praetorian paid it's attention on them. Logan began to load his Panzerfaust as Blackburn pulled out his XM25.

"Thank god for this baby." He said to himself as he kissed his weapon while he hid behind a set of tires. He came out of fire and unloaded all the rounds at the Praetorian. All of a sudden, the Praetorian dropped to the ground to enable it's barriers. "Shit, it got it's shields up." Stated the marine.

"Try and take it down. I'll try to get a shot at the damn thing." Ordered Logan when he finished loading the rocket. He brought out his Maverick before he came around the crate to see Harbinger control another Collector.

"You shall not win." More Collectors began to deploy from their disturbing ship as another Praetorian landed next to the first one.

"Shit, we can't hold the place."

"Yes we can." Stated Taldeer as she charged first with her Harlequin's Kiss with her. She quickly cut down Collectors one-by-one while she grabbed Harbinger's attention.

"Eldar." Stated Harbinger. "You cannot deny the Ascension. You will fail." Taldeer unleashed an eldritch storm onto her opponents, but the numerous Collectors had forced her behind cover. However, that cover wouldn't hold on to the Praetorian's beam weaponry. Everyone attempted to fight them off, but the firepower was too much. Logan saw Taldeer trapped behind her cover, it was impossible to move up or to fall back. She unleashed lightning blindly behind her cover and when a Collector was near her, she fired her mandiblaster into it. Seeing her helpless wasn't something Logan liked, but he realized that he could pay a debt by rescuing her.

"You know what, fuck it." He said to himself. Logan charged from cover-to-cover while he fired quick, short, bursts of the Maverick. The Particle beams that were trained on Taldeer's position had changed onto the Ghost as he killed two Collectors in that time span. He was behind a pillar. "Taldeer!" He called out her name. She saw him while a Praetorian was coming up. "Get back, I'll cover you!" She was about to go ahead, but saw a Harbinger coming closer to his position. Shepard saw this, but when she attempted to intercept the Collector. A set of Particle beams were drilled onto her position. Grunt was about to charge, but he also was in the same situation that Taldeer was in.

"Logan behind you!" Stated Taldeer. Logan listened and saw Harbinger's hand make an attempt to grab him. However, the Ghost's training had kicked in. He pulled out his Karambit and slashed it's hand. The hand jerked back only to give it momentum to grab the Ghost by the collar. However, Logan's mind was now in killer mode. Harbinger's weapon was aimed at Logan's body, but his free hand pushed it aside as the slugs fired. Harbinger grabbed his hand as the alien attempted to raise the mass effect weapon onto the Ghost. Out of nowhere, Taldeer's blade had cut down Harbinger's controlled body. Logan got himself together to see Taldeer look at him, but heard her scream when the particle beams had got to her.

"Shit!" Taldeer's body had slumped down as Logan came to drag her. A Praetorian was close to her and Logan didn't care to get himself in danger. Blackburn's XM25 began to fire another volley at his targets. Shepard watched Logan get himself in danger, but was helpless to even assist him. He was now at the Praetorian's mercy. The 'eyes' were aimed at the charging Ghost. He grabbed Taldeer's body to see the damage. He looked up to see the Collectors come forth onto his position. A Collector aimed it's rifle at him. Sensing that this was his final moment, he pulled out his P226 and fired.

Suddenly...

He saw a flash come straight into the Collector's body, but that was not it. What surprised him and the rest of the group was that fact that the Collector had digitized into nothing. 'What the fuck?' Wondered Logan. A sound of a cannon had came behind him and landed next to a Praetorian. The explosion had deployed more explosions, repeating the process that happened to the Collector. The disintegrated Praetorian had surprised everyone.

Tiny balls of matter appeared next to Logan, only to form mechanical beings that began to fire unknown rounds into the Collectors. He saw one fire a shotgun-like weapon into one Collector. Then an orb with one eye flew towards him. "Hello there." Logan was surprised that this thing was talking to him. It looked at him before observing the Eldar. "Eldar, hmm. It seems that he is right." He said before puzzling the Ghost. It turned away to join the fight. The blue glowing creatures began to kill without hesitation. Another Collector was controlled by Harbinger once more and began to speak.

"You. The Forerunners. You believe that you have the right to protect the galaxy." The beings were about to attack it, but the orb ordered them off. "Your masters have failed in their duty." The orb spoke.

"You talk to much." The orb turned red and fired a red laser into the Collector. Then Blackburn came over to him.

"Logan, you alright." He said while he placed his weapon aside.

"Yeah." Logan turned to see Taldeer. "Tell Shepard that Taldeer is down. More beam particles came from an oncoming Praetorian, but it took shots from an ODST, who was firing from a window. When the Praetorian landed, it roared at the beings. The orb spoke.

"Promethean Knights, eliminate that threat." They screamed as their 'faces' split open. All of a sudden, the Knights' back had opened up to deploy drones of some sort. They began to provide shields for the Promethean Knights. Suddenly, dog-like beings that were made of the same components that were similar to the Knights were deployed in the field. Like dogs, they moved after they fired. Some of them had even attacked from placing themselves on the side of a building. Four blue lights came out of nowhere and stuck themselves onto the Praetorian. They exploded, leaving nothing, but a wreck.

"Holy shit, who the fuck are these guys?" Questioned Blackburn. Logan couldn't say it better. The orb flew towards Jason and Arbiter when the joined Commander Shepard. The orb spoke while Mordin came to see the injuries of Taldeer.

"Ah, a reclaimer." Stated the orb. No one among the group knew what that meant, with the exception of two people. Jason spoke up.

"Who are you?" As the ODSTs deploarized his helmet.

"Oh, please forgive me. I am Forerunner construct, Soul of Vengeance. I am in charge of Transition Station 05."

"Holy shit, it's a fucking Forerunner AI." Stated Jason in the most optimistic tone. Arbiter was content about their timely rescue. EDI's voice grabbed Shepard's attention.

"Commander, GARDIAN anti-ship turrets are online."

"Good." She grabbed the attention of all of her teammates. The rest of the teammates that were deployed, but on other areas of Horizon began to arrive on time. "Guys, watch the fireworks." The turrets began to open fire, forcing the Collector ship to fly away. Suddenly a man that Jason recognized began to run towards the area.

"Nooo, what are you doing? The rest of the damn colony is on that ship." Miranda began to calm him down.

"Sir, don't worry. We're going after them right after this."

"You better." Shepard began to see who had the injuries. She found Logan and Blackburn doing their best to check her vital signs.

"Shit, I don't know what the hell is going on with her." The orb thing began to see the problem.

"I see what the problem is. Follow me. I have a facility that can tend to her wounds." Logan picked her up in his arms while Blackburn and Jason followed.

"What are you guys doing?" Demanded the Commander.

"Do not worry, substitute reclaimer. I am merely tending to her wounds."

"What the fuck?" Wondered Shepard. 'Why did that orb/eye thing call me that.' Miranda and Jacob began to inform her.

"Shepard, we got some Alliance personnel here." Miranda introduced two familiar faces to her. Shepard realized who it was.

"Shepard is that you?" Asked both Ashley and Kaiden.
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	9. Recovery
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Recovery

**Horizon**

The three human soldiers entered the Forerunner structure to see drones similar to the orb, but their main attention was getting their 'space elf' back to full recovery, if it was possible. The orb began to unlock more 'rooms' until it found it's destination. "Reclaimers, please place the Eldar on the medical table?" Asked Soul Of Vengeance in the most nicest tone.

"How do you know she is an Eldar?" Questioned Logan. Jason was also surprised that the Forerunner knew what the Eldar was in the first place.

"I'm with the Ghost on that subject, how did you know the Eldar?"

"My creators have had plenty of history with that race, far longer than you imagine. However, I cannot just tell you the information due to the amount of pressure that I cannot reveal these transition stations." Answered the Forerunner construct.

"Okay, what is this transition station?"

"Place her body on the table and I will explain to you." Logan laid her down on the table, then the table began to follow a set of sentinels that were escorting her body away from them. "Do not worry about her. The sentinels will lead her to the recovery chambers and she will be fine in no time." He said gleefully. "However, I believe that you three requested my information."

"Yeah, I would like to know why there is a Forerunner building in this universe."

"You see, a transition station is what my creators called, the device that can transport beings into another universe." All three of their eyes were widened.

"So you are telling me." Stated Jason as he pointed towards the floor. "That this place is capable of sending a person like me into another universe."

"Correct."

"You got to be shitting me."

"What is this term? Questioned the Soul of Vengeance.

"It's better that you didn't know."

"So technically, you can bring us back to our universe." Commented Blackburn.

"No." Answered the orb. "Only a reclaimer from our universe can do such thing."

"Good, cause you are looking at me." Stated Jason.

"Oh, that is good to know that you have confirmed your presence. Do you know how you got here?"

"No not at all. I somehow got here from a simple explosion from an innie."

"Impossible." Commented the orb. "The only information that can cause one being to go into another universe is through explosions, that usually meant that there was a glitch in the system."

"A glitch?" Wondered the three soldiers.

"Yes, it has seem that you came in this universe on accident."

"Shit." They all said together.

. . .

Taldeer woke up to see strange drones scan her body before her mind returned to reality. "Where in Isha's name, am I?" She asked herself. Then a drone came to meet her face-to-face.

"Please, Eldar. Lay down and allow us to tend to your wounds." Taldeer could feel the damage that the Collectors had inflicted upon her. "Please, it will allow us to ensure that you are safely recovered." She did what this drone said and laid down as she waited for time to pass. Luckily, to the Eldar. Five hours was like thirty minutes to them. As time passed, the drones did more scans before beams of sorts were carefully aimed at her wounds. She was surprised that these constructs were taking care of her wounds in a precise, accurate, but quick manner.

Then she heard doors opened in front of her and she looked to see Logan wearing his mask while he had his helmet on. He walked forward to see her. "How are you feeling, Farseer?" When the final beams were finished she spoke.

"I'm rather fine, thanks to these odd constructs. Where are we, exactly?"

"We're still on the planet, we just managed to get you to this place that was nearby."

"What happened?"

"One of those technicals got a shot on you. You were knocked out as we got you here. Seems like we found the place that threw a few of us into this universe."

"Wait, you mean, that this place is where one person travels from one universe to another."

"Yes. Though, it seems like there have been some complications."

"What do you mean?"

"An AI called, Soul of Vengeance, told me and a few others that we can return, but there is a risk that we may receive attention to ourselves."

"I sense that there is a threat."

"Yes, the Reapers. It seems like the Forerunners didn't want to reveal themselves to them. I don't know what it is, but I guess it has to do with this transition station."

"So we can return to our universes?"

"Yes, but at what cost."

"Don't know. And I don't like a don't know answer."

"If that is the case, then we must fight these Reapers, there is no choice for us."

"Yep." Then something came into his mind. "I would like to know, what kind of universe do you come from?"

"You wish to know where I am from?"

"Yes, I don't have much to do. Jason and Blackburn are returning to the Horizon settlement to inform Shepard. Anything could be nice."

"I will tell you, about the future that knows only war..."

. . .

"Shepard, why the hell are you working with Cerberus?" Demanded Ashley.

"Ashley, I'm not working with them at all. We've made a small agreement to put aside our differences to fight the Reapers."

"Of them, of all the people you could attempt to talk to."

"Ashley, give her some rest." Stated Alenko. "She hasn't been caught up to the present, yet."

"Thanks Alenko." Commented Shepard.

"Just because you have the backing of Cerberus, doesn't mean that you wouldn't turn your back on them."

"Ashley, we were just lucky that we were here. The Collectors have been attacking human colonies recently. Sadly, we don't know what their reasons are for taking the colonists, but we do know that there is something going on."

"Commander, I'm still unsure about Cerberus." Stated Ashley. "I mean, they brought you back to life."

"Don't worry, I want to get away from them as soon as possible." Then she shivered at the possible thoughts.

"Now, there's the commander I know." As Ashly smiled, Garrus came up to join the conversation. "Garrus, I never thought I would see your Turian ass."

"Is that what you say to an old comrade? It's not very nice." Commented Garrus.

"What brings you here?" Asked Alenko.

"I'm with Shepard on her mission. She managed to rescue me from the three major merc groups on Omega. After that, I decided to join the ride."

"Is that so?"

"Yep, I'm happy for her timing. Cause, the mercs were starting to think, for once."

"Reminds me of Virmire." Then he thought about. "I'm surprised that the commander was able to get me out under fire."

"We're all surprised as well." Commented Ashley. "She managed to use a handful of grenades to save Alenko while it was close to the nuke."

"I call that crazy."

"Guys?" Shepard grabbed their attention. "I'm still here."

"Don't worry commander, we're complementing you."

"You guys better be, cause I would be the last thing you would see."

"If you were the last thing I would see in life, I would be staring at your ass." Alenko said to himself. Luckily, Shepard caught that one. She slapped the back of Alenko's head before talking.

"Like you're going to get it now." Ashley and Garrus chuckled. "Well guys. I got to go catch some Collectors before they start with another colony."

"Good luck, commander. You're going to need it."

"It's good to see another familiar face."

**The Normandy**

"I would like to know where guys where?" Shepard demanded from the ODST.

"Ma'am, me, Logan, and Blackburn had found a Forerunner building near the settlement." In the room was Miranda, Taldeer, Grunt, and Mordin. The salarian scientist spoke.

"Spoke of race before, you found one of their buildings here?"

"Yes sir, you know that orb thing that was talking to us?" Mordin nodded when Jason reminded him of the aftermath of the attack.

"Ah, yes."

"That was a Forerunner AI that was in charge, not only that. He was the one who offered to help the space elf."

"Excuse me?" Questioned Taldeer.

"I have to show you a very old movie, then you will get the reference." Then Miranda spoke.

"Can these Forerunner AIs help us?"

"Yeah, before we left the area. He told us that the Reapers are threat to him as well it is to us. He also offered a few of us with some of their tech along with some help."

"Good, I would like to have research teams-"

"No, that is not happening."

"What's wrong?"

"I'm not letting an organization that is labeled as a group of terrorists get their hands on Forerunner tech."

"Sergeant, I am doing this for the better of humanity. If you give us this technology, we can help humanity dominate the galaxy."

"Yeah, the sounds of domination at the same time, the sounds that remind me of the innies, make me want to say... no."

"Shepard, if Jason has an advantage over the Collectors. We must use it." Shepard began to make her decision.

"Ma'am, I'm sorry to act like this, but I don't trust Cerberus with this tech. Of all people, they shouldn't get their hands on it."

"Sergeant, we are helping humanity."

"This definitely reminds me of ONI, except they don't have a bad reputation as Cerberus." This caught Mordin's attention once more.

"Spoke of group once more? What kind of reputation do they have?"

"Don't know, whatever reputation they have. They like to keep that under a ton of black ink. They don't reveal to us."

"Explain."

"Let's just say they do plenty of things in the dark that I don't want to know." Shepard spoke.

"Jason, you can keep your tech. As long as Cerberus doesn't get it."

"Shepard!" Cried Miranda. "This tech could help humanity into the future."

"Miranda, I made my decision. Don't complain about it?"

"Understood, commander." As the Cerberus Officer resented the commander's choice.

"Jason, where is Blackburn?"

"Don't know, he said that he found something back at the Forerunner building that caught his attention." Then someone entered the room and everyone saw Logan wearing his mask.

"Did you guys hear?" Asked Logan.

"Hear what?"

"Blackburn found a LAV and is bringing it here."

"What's a LAV?" Asked Shepard.

"It's a Marine's infantry fighting vehicle."

"Could you be more specific?"

"Imagine a tank that specializes in killing infantry, but has some anti-tank power. The LAV has a 25mm chain gun that kills infantry targets apart."

"So the Marine found an outdated tank there?"

"Yes." Then his earpiece was speaking. He responded with a few grunts, but returned his attention towards the group. "Seems like his was refitted with Forerunner tech."

**The Armory**

Jacob was recalibrating his gun until the armory's doors had opened as Jason rushed in with hardlight weapons in his arms. He sprinted to his crate to drop them before Jacob spoke. "Jason, why are you in a hurry?"

"No time... to speak. Getting more guns." Then the ODST sprinted out of the room as Jacob came over to see the Hardlight weapons glow with an orange-like color.

"Better not touch it." He said to himself.

**The Storage**

Grunt and the Arbiter watched the Light Armored Vehicle enter the the storage of the Normandy as it literally rolled right in. Blackburn's head was popping out of the driver seat as Logan was guiding the vehicle into the storage without causing any damage. "Puny humans, they bring in tanks like these. My people can make them better." Stated Grunt.

"Grunt, you think you know the humans, but you don't. I have and let me say this. They are not to be underestimated. My people once did, but that ended terribly."

"What happened?"

"They had warriors called Spartans, my people and a few other races refer to them as demons."

"Why?"

"What are the odds of your kind killing an enemy?"

"We would kill large companies of our enemies with our numbers." Arbiter chuckled. "What's so funny."

"You still have much to learn, but the Spartans can kill armies with a single soldier. That reason alone is why I don't underestimate humans."

"That is what the imprints told me. In the tank."

"Do not listen to what these 'imprints' tell you. It's better to deal with it yourself than having another warrior describe an enemy."

"So they are a force to be recon with?"

"Yes, but they make it seem like they are not a threat."

"What makes you say that?"

"I used to kill worlds full of them."

**Mordin's Lab**

Mordin was doing more research on some things that were not part of the mission, but he could use the time to relax his mind with something not related to the suicide mission they were going on. Then the doors opened to have Jason enter. "What brings you here?" Asked the scientist.

"I thought this might interest you?" Then a Huragok floated into the room. "Mordin, let me introduce you to a creation of the Forerunners. The Huragok."

"Interesting. Reminds of the Hanar."

"Oh, those things."

"You have read about them?"

"Yeah, but the Huragok are floating living computers."

"Living computers? How?"

"Not my place to say, but you should ask a Forerunner." Then he chuckled to himself. "Though, I know that it's not going to happen."

"Why is it here?"

"Here are a few reasons. One, you are the scientist of the group. Two, you have interest in odd little creatures. Although this thing is not little, it is kind of odd and nice."

"It is interesting."

"His name is HTS."

"Why is his name called like that?"

"It's short for Heavier Than Some. Also, I should give you the heads up."

"What is it?"

"We have a few Promethean Knights and Sentinels coming on board." Mordin's eyes widened.

"Where are they?"

"In the storage." Soon the scientist began to run towards the storage as he was interested in the thought of meeting these Forerunner creations.

"Damn, I never seen a scientist run so fast for his work." He quickly glanced at the Huragok next to him. "I hope you can kick some ass in your own way." He received a response, but in a form of a whistle.

**The Meeting Room**

Shepard sat in her chair while she thought about the things that were coming on board her ship. Whatever these things were, she could see why Jason feared these things. Then EDI's avatar popped up. "Commander, the Illusive Man wishes to speak to you."

"Get the thing going."

"Yes, commander." Shepard got up from her chair as the the table and the chairs began to transform into the floor as the connection was coming online. Then she saw the Illusive Man sitting in his chair with a cigar in one hand.

"Shepard, good work on Horizon. The Collectors would think twice about attacking another colony like that again."

"They would definitely think twice to attack that colony."

"You have something to say."

"Yes, one of my newcomers found a Forerunner structure near the settlement. Without them, most of me team wouldn't come out alive."

"Ah yes, Miranda has reported to me about your friends of yours. Quite interesting."

"The ODST, had somehow grabbed help from these AIs and they are literally walking on my ship."

"Seems like the Collectors have something to worry about. At least we got ourselves a victory this time."

"With all due respect. It wasn't. The Collectors still have a majority of the colony of Horizon with them."

"Half a colony is better than an empty one."

"I must disagree on that subject."

"Well, everything is in the past now. I believe we have another way to lure them in."

"Lure them in? You mean that you had information on them, but withheld it from me."

"Shepard, there are risks you must take in life and being an idealist all the way isn't going to work."

"Don't talk to me about risks."

"As much as I would love to stay and chat, I would like to continue in building my team."

"Of course, but Shepard. You are on a suicide mission. You must risk everything to stop the Collectors and the Reapers."

"Don't worry about that. I will take care of that problem."

"Good, Illusive Man out." The room returned to it's normal state as the redhead walked out of the room to get herself some chow from Gardner.

_Author's Note: Although it's a bit shorter, I am going to start the next chapter after I post it._


	10. The Engineer

The Engineer

**Normandy/Captain's Quarters**

Shepard laid on her bed, resting herself from the depressing time after the events on Horizon. She was also waiting to be informed by EDI as she waited to get herself into Geth space. Haestrom, that was the planet she was going to. That was also the place where Tali was. Luckily, Shepard was going there to recruit her into the team.

* * *

><p><strong>The Mess Hall<strong>

Another meal of Gardner had grabbed the attention of the crew as he started to give out the Alfredo pasta into their plates. When there was a line, there were some people that didn't have the decency to even wait. "Alright people, wait your turn. Everyone is going to have something on their plate." Stated Gardner. When Blackburn, Logan, Taldeer, and Arbiter had gotten their portion. They went over to their seats. Logan and Blackburn had decided to inhale the scent before they started to dig in. As for the Eldar and the Sangheili, they grabbed their utensils to observe the noodles. Blackburn slurped a noodle in before speaking.

"Don't play with your food." Stated the Marine.

"I am not, it's just that I have never encountered a human dish such as this one in all of my years." Replied Taldeer. "I must say, you humans would make my race's cooks to shame." Logan raised his eyes.

"What makes you say that?"

"Our race, prefers to limit one's self." The two soldiers took a glance at each other.

"Does that mean that there is no such thing as a fat Eldar?" Asked Blackburn. Taldeer nodded. Then the Arbiter growled when he failed in devouring the pasta. "Why don't you use your... weird little things that have teeth coming out?"

"You mean my mandibles?" Questioned Arbiter. "Why does that concern you?"

"Cause you're making a mess." Arbiter looked down to see some of the sauce on the table. The Arbiter began to do what Blackburn suggested, only to sit back to taste the meal.

"Humans make interesting meals."

"What you call interesting is what I call paradise. I'd have these over any of the MREs the core give us."

"Seems like that makes two of us." Commented Logan. The two soldiers chuckled before he glanced at Taldeer. As the group ate, a Huragok was flying around before it paid it's attention onto ther group's table. It whistled as it got close to Logan. "What is this thing?" Arbiter spoke.

"It's a Huragok. It's harmless, but is a living engineer." The creature's tentacles began to touch Logan's arm, observing the Ghost patch that on there. "What is it doing?"

"It's observing." Then it 'floated' towards Taldeer. It whistled once more before observing her as well. Then it left the room as the Sentinels began to fly around the ship as the Promethean Knights began to 'patrol' the ship.

* * *

><p><strong>Armory<strong>

After the meal, Taldeer returned to inspect her weapons only to find a note... from the Emperor of Mankind. Sitting on one of her blades. She began to read it closely.

_Dear Farseer,_

_I must inform you that your position has been replaced by another Farseer. Her name is Farseer Caerys. Although it is none of my business with the Eldar race, I believe it would be very helpful to the daughter of The Dick._

_The Emperor Of Mankind_

Then she felt her bottle up emotions be brought forth in just a few words. "THAT SLUT!" The voice was so loud that she accidentally projected her voice to the rest of the ship.

* * *

><p><strong>The Crew Deck<strong>

Logan and Blackburn were reading more information about the Geth on their omni-tools until a loud voice passed through the ship. "THAT SLUT!" The Marine and the Ghost came to the sides of their bunks to look at each other.

"Who was that?" Asked the Marine.

"I think that was Taldeer." Suggested Logan.

* * *

><p><strong>Five Hours Later<strong>

"Shepard, scans indicate that Tali is located somewhere in the ruins. There is a large amount of Geth activity along with an environmental hazard on the planet." Stated EDI. "Solar output has overwhelmed the planet's magnetosphere. Exposure to direct sunlight will inflict damage on your shields."

"Good to know EDI." Replied Shepard. "Keep me updated."

"Yes, Shepard."

"So in other words, we can't bathe in the sun." Commented Blackburn. "Alright Logan, don't open the hatch. Looks like we're not going to use the pintle-mounted machine gun."

"Why are you bringing a vehicle in an urban environment?" Questioned Miranda as the shuttle landed on the planet.

"I read up on the Geth and learned a few things from Shepard. We could use the extra firepower."

"He's right Miranda, the Geth are able to repair themselves in combat and it takes plenty of firepower to take them down." Commented Shepard.

"Alright, if you need armor support call us in. We'll break these fuckers." When the shuttle had opened, Shepard, Miranda, and Grunt began to follow Shepard before they received damage from the sun.

"Pathetic, the sun shouldn't be doing anything." Commented Grunt.

"Grunt, don't be reckless, understood?"

"I understand commander."

"Commander, this is Jason. Promethean Knights are being deployed planetside." Stated Jason. "So expect them to support you."

"Can't wait to see what those things are capable of." Commented the commander. As they continued into the ruins, they began to investigate the area for any signs of activity. Then Shepard entered a room next to a gate that had a few dead Geth platforms and a Quarian Marine. There was a Message Log of the marine stating that he was going to help the team by holding the point with his life. She continued onward into a set of courtyards, fighting the Geth. Then she found another set of Quarian bodies, next to one of them was a communicator that was still active.

"OP-1, this is Squad Leader Kal'Reegar, do you copy? The Geth sent a dropship to Tali'Zorah's position, but we need backup. Anyone copy?"

"Yes, this is Commander Shepard. I'm afraid that the Quarians here are no longer alive."

"Damn, wait you're the Spectre Tali worked with? I don't know why you are here, but I could use any damn help to fight these damn things." Stated Kal'Reegar. "We were on a highly dangerous stealth mission. We found what we got, but the Geth found us."

"What's the status of your team? How many of are you left?"

"Right now, we're down to half strength. We made sure the bastards paid highly for their gain."

"What brought you this deep into space?"

"I don't know, but it has to do with the sun. Some kind of energy problem."

"How many Geth is there?"

"Don't know, but we got spotted by one of their patrol ships. Since then, they've been throwing everything at us."

"Do we have to worry about Geth reinforcements?"

"I doubt it, the radiation from the sun is blocking all off-world communications."

"What's your status?"

"We're down at a base camp across the valley. Tali is in a secure shelter. If you can extract her, we can keep them off of you."

"Can you confirm that she is alive?"

"Yeah, she is with my best men. When you get to her, talk to her on the comm." The squad was about to go throw a door, but an explosion had forced a pillar next to it to fall.

"Shepard, there are demo charges nearby. You will require two of them to get past that pillar." Stated EDI.

"Good to know." Commented Shepard before she went to the lower level to find the demo charges. However, Geth hunters and troopers began to stay between the squad and the room that had the demo charges. "Shit, they're in our way." Suddenly, an orange light was aimed for a Geth trooper. Shepard looked back to see a Promethean Knight standing on a block with the sun in the way. It fired a single round, only to land on the Geth trooper. When the round had made it's impact, it had digitized the corpse into nothing. "Damn." Commented Shepard before more of them 'appeared' next to her. She quickly pushed forward as the Knights began to fire their hardlight rounds. Most of them were using the lightrifle while other were preventing the Geth Hunters from getting closer with their Forerunner shotguns.

When the area was clear, Shepard was impressed that these Promethean Knights were quick in killing their targets. Then Grunt grabbed her attention. "Shepard, I found the charges." Shepard saw that he carried the two charges, one in each hand.

"Alright, you get those charges set." She ordered. Then the group waited as the pillar exploded. When that was over, the group began to move in to attack more Geth soldiers. A Geth Prime began to come for here. However, one of the Knights fired an incineration cannon. The cannon vaporized the body as they continued forward into other areas.

. . .

Shepard and her team entered a room as the Prometheans had made their disappearing act before Miranda and Grunt saw a Geth vehicle fire it's rounds at them. They quickly took cover before Shepard swore. They went to the side set of ramps before they met a Quarian Marine firing his missile launcher. "Take cover, over here." The team did what he ordered as they received gunfire from the Geth troopers. "Kal'Reegar, Mirgrant Marines. Don't know why you are here, but I'll ask later." An explosion had shook their cover before he could speak. "Tali is inside over there. The Geth killed the rest of my squad and they're trying to get to her. All I could do is grab their attention."

"What are we up against?"

"The Geth have are at platoon strength, but that damn colossus is the problem to the equation. It has a repair protocol. It's huddling up behind those pillars there and I can't get a clear shot. I tried to get in close, but now I'm swimming in anti-biotics."

"Shit, I think I have the problem solver." Soon Promethean Knight began to appear and fire their hardlight rounds.

"Is that it?" Soon the Knights began to unleash watchers, giving them shields while providing fire support. "They don't look organic."

"Don't worry, they've saved my ass earlier. However, that is not my problem solver." Shepard activated her omni-tool to activate coordinates for the Normandy. "Blackburn, this is Shepard. I'm sending you in. Here are my coordinates." Blackburn's voice gave the comm some life.

"Understood, Logan, hold on to something. We're going in hot." The Normandy began to fly closely above the area. "Alright, teleporting in five." Soon the LAV appeared in front of the Geth. "Logan, man that fucking gun!" The IFV's turret had sprang to life, firing 25mm rounds into the nearby Geth Troopers. Some of them attempted to counter the IFV with rockets, but it responded with it' active protection. "Whatever upgrades that orb thing did, it is paying off." As the turret rotated to the colossus that was firing it's rounds at the tank. "Shit, take that thing out."

The Prometheans began to eliminate the remaining Geth troopers as the tank grabbed their attention. The colossus took too much damage, that it was forced to return into it's repair state. "Shit, Black it's getting into a repair state. Get it while it's down!"

"Aye aye. Logan, load the next rounds. I'm driving forward." The LAV began to navigate around the ruins before it got in close to see the colossus's rear. "Use the TOW launcher." The missile launcher was raised before it fired the missile above the cover before Logan had forced it to come down. The missile landed as the machine exploded violently behind it's cover. "Shepard, I think we got it. I can't confirm though."

"Don't worry Black, I'll take care of this. Return to the Normandy."

"Got it ma'am." Soon the Prometheans had disappeared after the fighting as Shepard, her two teammates, and Kal'Reegar had came to see the damage done on the colossus.

"Damn, I really underestimated that old thing." Commented Shepard.

"Old? What do you mean?" Ask Kal'Reegar.

"You just witnessed one of humanities, outdated tanks take out a colossus."

"Damn, could you lend us one of these?"

"Sorry, you got to ask the guy who owns the only one." Then the group had stood in front of the doors.

"Tali, it's me. Kal'Reeger. The area is safe." Then her voice had surprised Shepard.

"I'm opening it." Soon the doors began to open as the group entered. Shepard saw Tali turning towards her. "Shepard, is that you?"

"The one and only." She replied.

"Kal'Reegar, you're okay."

"All thanks to her." Stated the Quarian Marine.

"Shepard, why are you here?"

"Tali, I'm here to recruit you to my team. You would make great ally to my team I'm putting together."

"What's it for?"

"We're going after the Collectors and I need all the help I can get. I also could use another member to keep Garrus some company."

"You want me to join your team? But you are working with Cerberus."

"No, they're just paying my bills. Nothing more."

"As much as I want to join you, I must get this data back to the Migrant Fleet." Then Kal'Reegar spoke.

"Tali, you could just give it to me and let me take care of it. Besides, you could use a break for a while."

"Thank you Kal'Reegar. I didn't expect you to do this for me."

"Your friend is the one you should thank. After all, she was the one that saved my ass."

"You coming?" Asked Shepard.

"Of course, commander." Replied Tali.

* * *

><p><strong>The NormandyMeeting Room**

"Welcome back to the Normandy." Stated Shepard. "Well, the new one."

"Don't worry about it Shepard, I won't get angry at the fact that it's made by Cerberus." Commented Tali.

"Really?"

"I'm on this team, because of you."

"That's good to hear."

"So where am I staying?" In the engineering bay, try to avoid the level below the one you are working with. There is a psychotic biotic lurking there."

"A psychotic biotic?"

"Better way to put it, a criminal wacko that had to be frozen just so she could be detained. Though, she is one of the most powerful biotics of the group."

"Is there anything else I should know?"

"There is two new alien races that are staying on this ship, a drop trooper that is ready to kick ass. Then there is a spec ops Ghost that specializes in psychological warfare and a Marine who happens to end up in our universe by detonating a nuke."

"Universe? Shepard, what are you talking about?"

"I think it's better if you met them and not hear it from me. They're quite the people to talk to." Before they two girls could leave the room, the doors opened as Blackburn and Tali had bumped into each other.

"Shit, sorry for bumping into you." Apologized Blackburn.

"Who are you?" Asked Tali as she observed his uniform.

"Tali, this is Sergeant Blackburn. He was one of the few people that was helping you out."

"What did he do?"

"Manning a tank." Commented the Marine.

"You were the one driving it?"

"Nope, I own it." If Blackburn saw Tali's eyes, she would be surprised. Then Blackburn turned his attention towards Shepard. "Ma'am, Garrus wants to see you in the Crew Deck."

"Thanks for telling me." Stated Shepard.

"No problem."

* * *

><p><strong>Crew Deck<strong>

Tali entered the crew deck to see a Sentinel look at her. "Whooah!" Tali pulled out her shotgun before a hand got a good grip on the barrel. She looked to see a soldier, whose face was covered behind a polarized helmet.

"I wouldn't do that if I were you." Stated the man. The Sentinel began to fly towards another section of the ship as Tali saw three Promethean Knights passing by.

"Why did you do that?" Soon, she heard a familiar voice.

"Tali, is that you." The doors from the main batteries had opened up as a Huragok flew in to calibrate the systems.

"Garrus, you're here."

"Yeah, Shepard saved my ass back on Omega."

"What are these things?"

"Ask Jason, he knows more about these things than I do." Tali turned her attention to the ODST.

"You are looking at Promethean Knights and Huragok." Stated Jason.

"What are they, drones?"

"AI."

"What!" She pulled out her shotgun, but Garrus began to calm her down.

"Tali, don't overreact. They're here to help us."

"Help us? AIs are not there to help us. They are there to kill us."

"This time is an exception." Stated Jason.

"What makes you say that?"

"We'll they're here to assist us against the Collectors. Other than that, they make those Geth troopers your people created look like a bunch of scarecrows."

"Why are they here to help us?"

"Let's just say that the Forerunner AI is the reason why my ass is here in the first place. I help fuck up the Reapers and he gets me and the Arbiter back into our universe."

"Arbiter?"

"She hasn't met him?" Questioned Jason, giving his question towards Garrus.

"Met who?"

"You'll meet him along the way, but don't shoot the Sentinels or the Knights. They'll think you're a threat and kill you on site."

"That's because they're AIs."

"Tali, listen to this guy." Ordered Garrus. "I know you don't like the idea of these guys going around, but you're going to let this one slide." Tali had made a small growl before speaking.

"Okay."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Again, I'm not doing my standards. However, the next chapter will be real interesting.<em>
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_Author's Note: I'm not going to show anything about the missions on Illium since it is time consuming and I don't want to make scenes that could be played in the game._

* * *

><p>The Adventures on Illium Part I<p>

**The Normandy/Taldeer's Room**

Most people would be happy to be in the position that Logan was in, but he wasn't those people. Taldeer was talking to him about why she screamed that loud on the ship and once he learned the why part, he would report to Shepard about it. "You see, there is this woman among the seer council. She was what you could call an adversary." Logan nodded is head, but he paid little attention to the Farseer's story as she walked back and forth from one end of her room to the other. Normally, Taldeer would wear her war mask. However, she was so pissed off that she forgot about it when Logan was there. "Caerys, that is her name. I hated her to the core, but since Eldar society is so strict. I never should it." Logan watched her space-like hair flow down to her shoulders as her attitude made him smile behind his Ghost mask. He sat in a chair, having the back face her while he laid his head on his arms. Logan took notice of her body movements before Taldeer stopped to take notice. "Are you taking a look at my body?" She demanded. Logan stopped what he was doing.

"No ma'am, not at all."

"How come I could hear you're thoughts."

"I didn't say anything in my mind?"

"But you were planning to do something, pertaining to me." This definitely caught him by surprise.

"Well, I was just observing how beautiful you look." Taldeer shrugged his words off as she stared at the ceiling.

"Not surprised that a human would say that, after all I am an Eldar." Then she returned her attention towards him. "Do you really think I am beautiful?" She asked. If Logan didn't have his mask on, she would notice his red cheeks.

"Um..." She folded her arms as Logan was trying to avoid the possibility of her wrath. Then his eyes, were aimed on her face. This was the second time he had seen her face without the mask on. "Actually, yes. I can't deny that fact." Taldeer did something that surprised him, she smiled as she blushed.

"You know you are the first human to say that."

"Really?"

"Normally, I would be used to the Imperials average belief that 'all things not human must' die. You happen to say otherwise."

"Well, I'm not those people."

"You do prove a point there. Though, I should continue on why I was angered earlier."

"Yeah, let's get back to that issue."

"Let's say that Caerys, replaced my position."

* * *

><p><strong>40K Universe<strong>

Everyone was laughing, all except Eldrad. He was disappointed with the fact that his daughter didn't hold her emotions in when she learned that her opponent and long-time companion had taken her position. He was ashamed of such a daughter. Then when he learned that she had a soft spot for the human that didn't want to offend her, he was truly offended that this human dared to say anything about her beauty. When he learned that he also feared the wrath of women, he could understand why he was truthful about it. However, he also noticed his daughter's emotions were becoming unrestrained.

* * *

><p><strong>CIC Deck<strong>

"Joker, get us to Illium. We got an assassin and a Justicar to recruit."

"Aye aye, commander. Give me some time." Then he began to get the ship going. "Done, you just have to wait until I tell you that you're there."

"Good, I'll be having more of Gardner's chow. Also, tell everyone this is their time to get some RnR. They could use a break."

"Could you also get more upgrades for the Normandy? The ship could use use some extra firepower, boosts, defense. Anything, really."

"Don't worry. I'll be shopping."

* * *

><p><strong>The Citadel<strong>

"Councilors, STG reports that this other unknown race is sighted on Illium." Stated Valern. Tevos and Sparatus looked at him.

"What could you tell us?" Demanded the Turian.

"We know little about this species, but it is sighted with Shepard and her crew."

"Get SPECTREs to track her down and bring this species to us."

"Don't worry. Our top SPECTREs happen to be heading towards Illium as we talk."

* * *

><p><strong>Illium<strong>

The Shadow Broker was watching a screen of the Eldar female fighting among Shepard's team. "I will pay anyone who will capture her and bring her to me." The Broker said in a deep voice. Soon the message was given to anyone who wanted quick money.

* * *

><p><strong>Illium Docks<strong>

Shepard and her party began to enter the docks to confront an Asari with two LOKI mechs walking next to it as Logan, Blackburn, and Jason whispered at how fragile the machine looks. "Commander Shepard, I have been instructed to waive all docking at administration fees. If you need any questions about the area. I will be of assistance."

"What's with the free pass?" Asked Shepard.

"Liara T'Soni has paid for all the fees and assures that you will not be a problem on Illium. She is near the trading floor. It's not too far from here."

"Thanks for telling me." Soon the Asari and the mechs walked away as the group was about to split up. Then Kasumi thought of a wonderful idea for a moment.

"Hey guys, since we are on a bit on leave. I got a place we could stay for a moment." Blackburn spoke.

"I have a feeling that it has to do with you." Kasumi smiled.

"Oh, you have no idea. There is a hotel I can pay for and you guys can stay there while us girls can have night out." Black had nodded his head in disbelief.

"Girls night out."

"What is that?" Asked Taldeer. Soon Logan spoke to her.

"Girls get to have some time to themselves."

"Oh, I do not understand it."

"You'll have to join them if you want to know what it is. I don't know a damn thing about it."

"Why not?"

"It's only meant for girls." Soon Kasumi and Kelly walked up to the Farseer.

"What do you want?" Kelly spoke.

"We don't know much about you, but you should join us."

"Why should I join you? It is unnecessary for a person like me to waste my valuable time."

"It's not a waste of time." Stated Kelly. "It's just a way for you to integrate yourself into the ship. You should also note that I am here to tell you that you don't have a choice." Taldeer looked at Jack, who was whistling to herself.

"What the fuck do you want?" Demanded the criminal.

"Don't worry about her, she didn't have a choice in the matter."

"Fuck you." Taldeer chuckled, surprising all the girls.

"Well, I see some humor in this social group. I will join." Kasumi and Kelly screamed an 'eep' as they cheered in excitement. Kasumi began to talk.

"If you want to join, you can't be see in that armor of yours."

"Why not?"

"It's not..."

"Enjoyable." The Eldar finished her sentence.

"Yeah, it's not fun when you have your armor on. You want to relax and not worry about the situation at the moment."

"Then I must find new clothes."

"Yay, we can do something together. Shopping!" Taldeer looked into the near future for a moment and could sense that the universe is going to have some humor that it could share for once.

Zaeed tapped Logan's shoulder, grabbing his attention. "Alright boys, after we get ourselves a few rooms. There is this bar we could go to. You three might like it."

"We're up for that." Said Blackburn. "I haven't gotten any decent drink in a long time."

"We'll, it's good to have a few fellow drinkers with me."

Tali was looking through her omni-tool before she heard Grunt speak. "Weakling." Tali glared at him before Arbiter smacked him in the back.

"Idiot." Stated the Arbiter.

"What, she is a weakling. She doesn't deserve respect. The imprints-" Arbiter repeated his slap, but with a harder force.

"Do not always listen to those 'imprints' of yours. No apologize to her before you force me to do something so dishonorable that you would regret your stupidity." Grunt came up to her and bowed his head.

"Forgive me, Quarian." Tali accepted his apology and looked to see the other alien.

"Oh my." She said, surprised at the Arbiter's height. "You must be the Arbiter."

"You've heard of me." She nodded in confirmation. "Do not be afraid."

"I'm not afraid, it's just that I haven't seen an alien this huge other than the Krogans. Thank you for making Grunt apologize to me."

"I should also apologize to you since I didn't think about teaching him any manners."

"It's okay, I'm happy that you did that." The Arbiter observed her.

"What are you doing?"

"Oh, I'm just making a few adjustments before I join Shepard in finding a few of her 'recruits' and finding ship components."

"Seeing how fragile your species is, I'll assist you."

"Fragile! I have a shotgun on my back. Do you want to meet it's fire." Arbiter chuckled.

"Forgive me. I didn't mean to anger you."

"Don't worry, as long as you don't call me that again. I'm going to be fine." Soon Shepard called for her before she returned her attention back to the Arbiter. "We should go."

* * *

><p><strong>The Bar<strong>

The four men had entered the bar, grabbing some attention from few of the people, but they paid little attention when they returned to their business. As they took their seats, they began to try out the drinks as six Batarians had their back facing them. One of them had taken a careful examination of the soldiers before he talked to the others. They walked over to them only to have their leader speak. "You humans should be careful. One of my buddies doesn't like you." Logan talked back.

"Just keep him in check." He said, as his mask was still covering his face with the exception of the mouth.

"I don't like you." Then he grabbed his shoulder. "You should watch yourself."

"Okay." As he returned his attention to the bar and his drink. This agitated the Batarian.

"You'll be dead!" Then Zaeed spoke.

"He's not worth the effort. Let me buy you a drink."

"Fuck you, human." Before Zaeed and the Batarians could reach for their weapons. Logan and Black pulled out their Desert Eagle and Grach with their quick reaction time as Jason pulled out his M7S. They double tapped their guns as the kinetic barriers were falling rapidly. Due to the Desert Eagles high caliber rounds, their shields dropped quickly. When it seemed like the Batarians would be able to kill them all. The Marine and the Ghost had charged them.

Logan pulled out his Karabit and slashed a neck of on Batarian before he smacked the ears of another. Then he repeated the same process to him. As for Blackburn, he stabbed the eye of one Batarian before he placed his Desert Eagle on his forehead. He fired two rounds as blood got all over his uniform. A Batarian was about to kick him, but grabbed his leg and dragged him off the round before his boot had met the alien's face. Jason and Zaeed just unleashed their firepower on the last two Batarians. When they were finished, they returned to their drinks as Zaeed spoke to the bartender. "I'll pay for that one."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Sorry to be short, again. However, I have decided to let a big scene come in after these adventures.<em>
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The Adventures on Illium Part II

**Illium**

The girls began to go to shops while Taldeer receieved some weird stares from those around her. However, they shrugged it off thinking it was one of those humans that has a thing for wearing costumes. When Kasumi and Kelly had finally finished arguing which stores to go to. Taldeer looked around and observed the clothing that was around. There were the skin tight suits that most of the galaxy wore, but there were traditional clothing as well. Taldeer found some interest among the clothes. "You found something?" Asked Kasumi.

"Yes, what is this?" Kasumi took a look at what Taldeer picked and saw that she didn't have taste in clothing.

"Oh my. You're just going to wear jeans and a blouse. That is a no no."

"I just want a plain and simple set of clothes and I do not wish to be a burden your budget of yours."

"Burden?" She scoffed at the idea. "I could pay my way into an election and still have more than half of my credits with me."

"Still-"

"If I must, me and Kelly will just get some of the clothes that we think would look good on you."

"I don't have a choice in this matter, do I?" Kasumi smiled.

"You really don't." Then the two could hear Jack and Kelly chattering in the back. "Get in the changing rooms, I'll pass the clothes to you."

. . .

"How well do you look?" Asked the Thief.

"I... I do not know how to respond to this." Kasumi rolled her eyes.

"Open the doors." The doors were opened as Kasumi's eyes had widened at Taldeer's clothing. She wore a brown optic dot skull cap with a scarf while she had a leather jacket covering her red shirt. She wore jeans, no matter how much Kasumi and Kelly were against it. This time was an exception. "Taldeer, right?"

"Are you still trying to get my name?"

"Sorry, it's just that I am having too many things in my head." Taldeer looked into her mind and she could agree with that statement.

"So, what do you think about this?"

"I got to say, you definitely are going to get plenty of guys trying to ask you out." Taldeer waited for a moment before she understood what it meant.

"I believe this would suit me. It's simple, but elaborate." Kasumi smiled. "That's good to hear. I'll pay for those clothes."

"What about my armor?" Kasumi looked inside the changing room to see what she was asking.

"You can put it in a bag, can you?"

"It doesn't weigh much. I can do that."

. . .

When the girls left the store with their clothes, they were insanely happy with their clothing. Even Jack had clothes, which surprised Kasumi and Taldeer. "What to do with the rest of our time?" Questioned Kasumi. "I know, let's return to the hotel. I know a place where we could go to."

"Is it a strip club?" Jack asked.

"No, not that."

"What is it, then?"

"A bar, but I like that place. It has that social feeling."

"Don't tell me, Kasumi."

* * *

><p><strong>The Bar<strong>

The Illium had arrived to the scene as the Bartender spoke to them on how the situation had happened. Even the witnesses story was also the same, but the Asari cops were suspicious about the four men that had begun to open fire upon the Batarians. Before they could even questioned them, the bartender gave them the footage and they were surprised to see that the Batarians were looking for trouble. Whatever these people did, they didn't want to be threatened like that. "I'll let this one slide, merc." Stated one Asari cop. "But if you cause trouble like this, then you are going to be kicked out for disturbing the peace."

"No worries ma'am." Stated Zaeed. "We just wanted a drink, that's it." When the scene was fully cleaned up, the witnesses had either left or continued their stay in the bar. "Anybody hungry?" He asked of Logan, Jason, and Blackburn. They denied his offer before they were about to go across the street and into their hotel rooms. Before they could even leave the bar, they recognized a few faces that they were passing by. Kasumi, Jack, and Kelly. Then the three were surprised at the forth person that was behind Kelly.

"Taldeer?" Logan had asked for her attention as he witnessed her new clothing surprise him. "What are you doing here?"

"Having a girls night out." Blackburn nudged Jason to continue on as the Ghost and the Farseer spoke outside of the bar.

"What do you think of it?" She made a small smirk.

"Never in my life had I enjoyed my time with humans."

"Well, considering the fact that you have a bad experience with humans. I'm surprised you're wearing that."

"Are you that impressed? This is what I call, casual wear for my race."

"If only I could see what you were talking about." She smirked at his words.

"Where are you going?"

"Joining Black and Jason. We decided to just sit back, eat chips, and watch movies for the rest of our day."

"Hmm, I would wish to join you."

"Well we're just going to take a long nap. We've been drinking plenty of coffee for the past few days."

"Does that mean I can join you?"

"Why not? The more the merrier." Logan walked across the street as he entered the hotel on the other side as Taldeer joined her companions in their night out. However, there was someone who watching her and Taldeer could sense it. Someone was coming for her.

* * *

><p><strong>The HotelAn Hour Later**

Blackburn got out of his cold shower and began to wipe himself with a towel. Once his clothes were back from being cleaned by a drone, he quickly got them back on as he grabbed a remote to watch anything that was on. He clicked through channels and began to find that even in this universe, television is still the same. Then he began to get his shirt on before he accidentally got the remote onto the news channel. "Breaking News, there are armed suspects sighted on the streets of Illium. The Illium Police have found that the suspects are holding up in a bar, demanding that the criminals to be released. Little is known why the suspects want to talk, but five minutes after the police have surrounded the bar. Gunfire had broken out into the streets. We don't know what is going on about the situation at hand, but residents nearby are told to be evacuated from the area until the police secure it." Blackburn recognized the bar and saw that there were mercs aiming their guns at the guys that were there. However, due to the heavy presence of the police, it seems that they wouldn't be going anywhere.

"Shit, I got to tell Logan about this."

* * *

><p><strong>The HotelFifth Floor**

"Do you mind telling us, what the hell we are doing?" Demanded Blackburn as he slung his Barrett M82 off from his back and began to place it near a window.

"We're going to provide sniper support." Replied Logan. "The police don't know what the hell is going on in there."

"I don't even know what the hell is going on in there."

"Don't worry, Jason is going to jetpack is way from the roof." Then Logan dropped a briefcase on the floor to have parts of the Lynx be attached together. "We use our codenames since the police will be attempting to gather intelligence from communications."

"What makes you say that? Jetpacking from the roof? What's the plan and how the hell do you know that the police would do that?" Logan and Blackburn inserted their magazines as they began to scan the area.

"The plan is to get Jason to the other side without getting him spotted. We're the ones to that do the spotting."

"What's with the high caliber sniper rifles?"

"That's if the plan goes south."

"I really hope, that we don't resort to that." Once the two had their sniper rifles ready at the windows. They were ready.

"Black."

"Yeah."

"This is my room. Go find another." Blackburn nodded as he picked up his rifle.

"Fuck you." Then Logan began place his hand on his comm.

"Helljumper, this is Ghost 6-4. I'm ready."

"This is Misfit 1-3, I'm ready." Jason's voice sprang to life on the comm.

"This is Helljumper, I'm crossing." Blackburn looked up to see Jason use his jetpack in short bursts. When he landed on the rooftop, Logan placed his eye on the scope as his mask connected. He observed the area around the bar and found that the mercs were unaware of his presence.

"Detect hostiles, we need their numbers." Demanded Logan. Jason activated his Promethean vision from his helmet that a Huragok had 'fiddled' with on the ship when he wasn't wearing it. The helmet scanned through the roof of the bar and saw that there were a dozen tangos guarding the place while there were six mechs.

"Shit, I twelve plus targets in the bar. What should we do?"

"Jason, do you still have my 9-Bangs?"

"Yeah, what of it?"

"It temporarily disables equipment with it's EMP feature."

"How do I activate it?"

"You have to fully cook the thing. Do you have any electronic equipment."

"Yeah, I'm not going to contact you for some time. Am I?"

"No you're not. Once you drop those grenades, you are on your own. Unless you can get those fuckers in our sights."

"Got it, surprise them." Jason walked over to the glass ceiling of the bar as he pulled out the two tactical grenades from his side. "Well... Here goes nothing." Then he pulled the pins off.

* * *

><p><strong>Outside of the Bar<strong>

Few of the Asari police officers noticed that there was a figure on the roof of the building as they watched him pull out two grenades from his side and 'cooked' it for some time. Then he threw it into the Bar as he jumped in from the top. An Asari activated her omni-tool. "All officers! We have a situation. We have an unknown suspect entering the building. I say again, we have an unknown suspect entering the building." Soon there was loud bangs before it was followed by gunshots.

* * *

><p><strong>In the Hotel<strong>

Blackburn readied his sniper rifle as he watched Jason dual-wield his silenced SMGs, killing two Turian mercs before he was forced to cover. Then he saw a few targets of opportunity at the windows. "6-4, I have targets of opportunity at the windows."

"1-3, you can fire, but let's do this on my count."

"Understood."

"One..." Blackburn dialed in the range. "Two..." Then he placed his finger on the trigger. "Squeeze!" The Marine felt the recoil kick in as his target's face was torn to pieces while Logan fired his rifle. "Fire at will." Blackburn smiled.

He squeezed the trigger a few times as he quickly grown accustomed to the rifle's recoil. Rounds began to penetrate the shields or in some cases, weaken them to a state that allowed Jason to gun them down. Black had found Jason to come out of his cover to unleash the fury of his SMGs onto a Krogan's shields before he was forced to reload. Seeing this chance he fired and the round pierced his target; however, he was still standing... and shooting. "Shit, I'll have to waste another shot."

He pulled the trigger before he heard a click.

"Fuck me." Before he could even reload, Logan had fired his rounds at the Krogan. Bringing him down with three shots. Black had gained a quick reaction to loading the M82s mag. Then he saw the mechs back to life. "Helljumper, mechs are back."

"Thanks for the heads up." Replied the ODST as he heard the gunfire from man's helmet. A mech got in his sights before he fired a round. The high velocity of the rounds tore the machine in half, but it wasn't dead.

"Come the fuck on." He said to himself.

* * *

><p><strong>The Bar<strong>

Taldeer noticed that they were trying to get her away from the ODST, but each time they had a chance to kill him. He was always saved by sniper rounds coming from the hotel building. Taldeer looked to see the scopes of her companions shine a bright light as the rounds came from their barrels. A Batarian was firing his weapon blindly as he made a quick glance to smile at her. "I don't know what the Shadow Broker wants with you, but he sure is going to pay me very well." The Batarian's stupidity told Taldeer that someone had taken an interest in her, but she decided not to reveal it.

Although it seemed like she was helpless in such situations, she was glad that she was a Farseer. "Die." She whispered quietly behind the Batarian's back. Then she raised her hand, facing it at his face.

"What are you doin-" Soon, lightning came out of her hand as her eyes glowed with fury. Two mechs turned their attention to see her as she took cover behind a counter. She came up with a Vindicater in her hands and fired in quick and controlled bursts. The two mercs were blown away as the numbers of the mercs dwindled.

Taldeer rose up and unleashed her fury on the mercs with her lightning while Jack, Kasumi, and Kelly were watching the mechs and the mercs meet their demise. Jason managed to kill all, but two mercs that were there. One of them was a Turian and the other was a human.

"Hey boys, we got two live ones down here. What do plan to do with them?" Said Jason as he spoke on the come.

"One is going to tell us the information, the other is going to be an example." Replied Logan.

"Oh."

* * *

><p><strong>Somewhere on Illium<strong>

After Shepard had recruited both Samara and Thane, she activate her omni-tool. "What's wrong?" Asked Thane.

"Seems like few of my team members got themselves on the news." Samara and Thane looked to see a display showing the news of the situation of the bar and the hotel that Kasumi talked about. "Those guys better start explaining."

* * *

><p><strong>The Hotel<strong>

Before the police could even find the snipers that provided support for Jason, they had quickly returned to their rooms. Everyone returned to their rooms while Logan interrogated the two mercs in his room. Blackburn stood behind the two mercs as he hid his face in the darkness. The mercs had their mouths covered in cloth. Luckily for Logan, his mask was on and it was intimidating them. "Who do you two work for?" Asked the Ghost as both the Turian and the human chuckled at his words. "You think this is funny?" Then Logan chuckled alongside with them.

He quickly pulled out his karambit and slashed the jugular of the human merc before he slashed his face and cut of his nose. The Turian next to him was literally, 'freaking out' as Logan finished his business. The face could not be recognized of who that person was. The man had begun to bleed to death as his eyes stared at the ghost.

"Now, you are going to tell me unless you want to end up like your buddy." Logan took off the Turian's cloth and heard him speak.

"I work for the Shadow Broker."

"What made you work for him?"

"He paid me to capture this new race for him. Something called an Eldar." Logan's eyes had widened. Someone was going after her. He needed to inform her, but first...

"Black, make it look like an accident." Blackburn acknowledged as Logan returned the cloth in place.

"I thought you were going to let me go." When Logan finished doing that he spoke.

"Can't have any loose ends." The Turian screamed behind his cloth as Blackburn went outside of the room to throw him off of the building. When the Marine returned he spoke.

"So, what are doing with the other guy?"

"Leave him. You got to warn Shepard."

"What's wrong?"

"Someone is going after Taldeer."

"Okay, but shouldn't we warn her as well?"

"I'll take care of that." Then an unexpected question came from the Marine.

"I'm just curious, are going to ask her out soon?" Logan was caught off guard as he went into a nearby bathroom to wash the blood off of his hands.

"What makes you think I want to ask her out?"

"Logan, it's obvious that you like her. I notice how you glance at her from time-to-time."

"That's because she's pretty."

"True, but people don't look at the same pretty person more than once." Blackburn's last sentence frustrated Logan before he answered with a guilty sighed. "Cat got your tongue?"

"Yes, I do like her. What is it to you?"

"I'm worried about you kid. You just brutalized that mercenary's face with a knife. Seems as if you were trying to be ruthless as if someone did that to you."

"I won't talk about it. It's personal."

"Look, your not the first person who I have met saying that they have a personal problem." Then Blackburn started to leave the room. When he was at the doorway, he stopped. "You can tell me about it on the ship whenever you like. I won't judge you." Then he walked away as Logan managed to think about a way to discard the body in his room.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: I'll try and get these chapters to be longer, but it depends on the subject of what the chapter is talking about. Do not worry though, It's slowly being formed in my mind.<em>
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_Author's Note: I never knew how funny that scene was going to be when Blackburn had thrown the Turian Merc off of the building. Anybody who has seen the Pacific, you'll get a scene that I have put in. It's something that came into my mind while I was doing this chapter._

* * *

><p>The Adventures on Illium Part III<p>

**The Hotel/Blackburn's Room**

Blackburn decided to do a movie night with the group, even though Logan had warned him that someone might make an attempt to capture Taldeer. However, the Marine assured him that the possible attacker was going to go through a hell of traps that he set up in his spare time. When Garrus and Zaeed heard of this, they were surprised that could do that without their knowledge. Luckily, the U.S. Marine was full of surprises.

"So what are we watching?" Kasumi asked.

"Lord of the Rings." Stated Blackburn.

"Really, that movie." Commented Jack. "I thought you guys would watch some tough guy movie with plenty guns and sex." Then Zaeed had begun to chuckle as he passed the popcorn to her.

"Not every movie has to be about killing and having sex. Besides, Taldeer doesn't know what the term, elf is." Everyone looked appalled when they heard those words. Taldeer received stares as the group.

"Why is everyone looking at me?" Demanded the Farseer. Soon the group began to relax on the couch as Jason entered Blackburn's room with drinks.

"I got the drinks. I won't do any refills once the movie has started." Stated the ODST.

"Why not? What if we spill it?" Questioned Kelly.

"I'm not going to walk three miles just so I can get refills. If you guys want something call the store in the hotel, they might have something good in there."

"But, I can't eat that stuff." Stated Garrus.

"Not my problem." Soon Jason had taken his helmet off as he sat in a chair with his armor on. Then Blackburn's bathroom was open.

"Hey Black?" Asked Logan.

"What is it?" Demanded Black.

"You mind if I can use your shower. Don't want to leave your room with blood stains."

"No problem. What about your uniform?"

"I got someone special to clean it for me."

"Really, I never thought you would do that." Logan had stood at the doorway before he received the attention from all the girls in Blackburn's room. The Marine noticed their faces, other than Taldeer. He turned to see what they were looking at. He saw Logan's muscles receive plenty of attention before the Eldar took notice.

"Why is everyone looking at me for? He asked.

"They're staring at your muscles." Logan looked down on himself before he closed the door.

"See you in fifteen minutes."

"Have a nice cold shower 6-4." The bathroom doors closed as the showers were turned on.

"I never thought your friend would look so good." Stated Kasumi. Kelly had to agree with that statement.

"Quiet, the movie is starting."

* * *

><p><strong>That Night<strong>

After that movie night, everyone was knocked out in Blackburn's room. Not that he complained, but it was more than crowded. Luckily, the room was large enough for everyone. Then he woke up to hear someone whimpering in their sleep. He got up and saw Logan sleeping, but he whimpered in his thoughts. However, he wasn't the only one that was awake. Taldeer sat beside him, placing her hand on his shoulders. Logan's whimpering made the Marine wonder. 'What the hell did this kid go through?'

* * *

><p><strong>Logan's Mind<strong>

Logan was dreaming that he was back in the U.S. fighting the Federation. He was following his brother in finding their father. However, in the chaos of the Federation attacks, it was difficult to even cross a street without receiving gunfire. When they got to the command center, he saw his father stare at him while Logan saw him wearing his green shirt. However, it was stained with blood. "Hey kid." A familiar voice that he hated so much since the day he seen that man, Rorke. "It's about time you have seen the work of a real Ghost.

His father stood there speechless before a bullet flew out of his head. Logan came down to grab his father's body, only to see it disintegrate. "Logan, it's okay." Stated his father. When he had disappeared, Logan looked up to see Rorke stand there in front of him. He charged forward with his knife in his hand, only to see Rorke kick him back. He thought that Hesh was behind him, but when he looked around, he didn't find him anywhere.

"Time to make you into a real Ghost." Stated Rorke as Logan attempted to fight back. Suddenly, he saw vines come from the ground hold his limbs back. The man he hated for such a long time had cracked his knuckles before he raised his boot above Logan's head. "Say hello to Elias for me." Soon his boot smashed itself against Logan's face.

* * *

><p><strong>Back to Reality<strong>

Logan got up from the floor only to be calmed down by Taldeer's voice. When his mind had returned to his surroundings, he saw that everyone was watching him as his body sweated. Then Kelly spoke. "I'm a person who knows people, but it seems like you have been having a nightmare."

"No shit, Sherlock." Commented Jack. Logan leaned his head on his hands before he spoke.

"What the hell is going on?" Demanded the Ghost before Jason spoke.

"Black said that you were going through a nightmare. The kind we're both familiar with." Garrus noticed it as well.

"Seems like something was giving you such a bad nightmare that we had to wake up because of you."

"It's nothing, really?" Assured the Ghost.

"It's not nothing." Stated Blackburn. "There was some shit that went down that made you have nightmares. Shit, that you couldn't handle."

"Look, don't make a fuss over it. Let's get back to sleep."

"We're not going to sleep unless we find out why the hell you are getting these nightmares."

"Does this hotel have coffee?" A question that was aimed for Kasumi.

"Yes, why do you need to know?"

"It's going to be a long night."

. . .

When Logan received his cup of coffee, he began to drink sip of it before he spoke. "Do you guys really want to know about my past?" Mordin spoke.

"Yes, it's possible that you may have been traumatized by a certain event in your life that has caused you to bring up these nightmares of yours."

"If that is the case, I'll have to start from the beginning."

Logan cleared his throat after he took another sip of his coffee.

"It was a different time, a different enemy. Sixty men, from Tier One Teams, were sent to face down a force of five hundred fighters."

Logan's story getting the team interested.

"Their objective: to force the enemy back from a civilian hospital, and keep its occupants alive. For three days, they held their ground, but the enemy's numbers were too great. The sixty were cut downed to fifteen."

Garrus, Zaeed, and Mordin had raised their 'eyebrows' when they heard of the numbers.

"They wouldn't last another night, and the enemy knew it. Under the cover of darkness, they evacuated the hospital, sending only one of their own to lead the way. The rest returned to the line, and took up their positions beneath the bodies of their fallen brothers. As they lay in wait, the blood from the dead poured over them. The sand stuck to their skin like a shroud. Changing them. Anointing them. When the enemy drew near, the remaining fourteen rose out of the desert sand. They were like hunters that couldn't be seen, using their stealth their enemies couldn't defend against. When the men ran dry of ammunition, they used their blades..."

Blackburn, Jason, and Taldeer were beginning to enjoy this story while learning about a small background about his special forces. Kelly began to activate her omni-tool, to record his story.

"... When the blades ran dull, they used their hands. When the dust and sand had settled, only one of the enemy had survived. He was picked up in the desert, wandering aimlessly, traumatized. He expressed warnings to others of a force so menacing and unbeatable, it could only be described as supernatural. He called them... Ghosts." Only two words came from Blackburn.

"Holy shit." He said out loud. The rest were shocked, but Taldeer had a liking to him. He reminded her of the Dark Reapers that lived on her craftworld, people who would kill from a distance.

"Interesting." Stated Mordin. "Why is this relevant to your traumatized nightmare?"

"It happened to be a beginning of something." Replied Logan. "At first, I thought they were nothing more than a myth. However, when someone had came to me and my brother's rescue. They were the first to respond. Later on, I learned that my father was the head of the group." Zaeed whistled.

"Damn, I never thought I would hear a kid say that their dad was the head of a special forces unit."

"When my dad had told me and my brother that we were already Ghosts, he surprised us." Then his tone had darkened. "That was also a time when my dad told me that there was a man that was hunting the Ghosts to the last man."

"Who was he?" Questioned Kelly.

"His name was Rorke. At first, me and my brother didn't think much of him, but my dad told me that he was a Ghost like myself. We didn't know why he was going after us and why he betrayed us, but we did know that he was trying to do something to me."

"Such as?"

"Trying to get me or my brother to join his side."

"How did that become a traumatized event?" Asked Mordin.

"At one point, Rorke captured me, my brother, and my dad. He used us as punching bags to get back at my father. Then... he shot him... right in front of me." No words came from the team of Shepard, but they knew that they would be traumatized by such a scene if they witnessed their father get killed in front of them.

"Sorry, if we got to talk to us about what happened." Apologized Blackburn.

"Black, you don't have to apologize." Logan turned his attention towards Taldeer. "She happened to kill Rorke when she found me." Blackburn, Jason, Jacob, and Garrus stared at her.

"Do not look at me like that?" She demanded of them.

* * *

><p><strong>Illium Slums<strong>

Shepard rolled her shoulders back before she said anything. "Another day in the office." She said to herself as the Arbiter followed her.

* * *

><p><strong>Transition Station 05<strong>

Soul of Vengeance began to think about the future. The substitute Reclaimers would be able to hold themselves as long as the Reapers force them to unite the galaxy. Otherwise, the Commander Shepard of the Systems Alliance would have to resort to drastic measures to ensure that the alliance of the galaxy doesn't fall to a few discontent members. That is why he hated this universe with a Vengence, the aliens that call themselves part of the Citadel Races are more naïve with their knowledge.

Luckily for those that were forced to come here because of the glitch in the transition station. He could allow them free passage since they didn't do anything against his protocols. Then he thought about having taskforce capable of going into other universes after these events unfold.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Okay, I'm finally done with these adventures, even though they weren't really adventures. However, I need to ask everyone about this. Other than the loyalty missions, did I forget about recruiting anyone else?<em>
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_Author's Note: I am sorry it took this long to even update this story. As for the Loyalist Missions, I'm going to ignore most of them since they are time consuming for the story._

_**Downhillrabbitrabbit6**:** (Writes an M1 Abrams into the story)** I'll continue._

_**Guest** (The one that reviewed me about Logan's traumatize memory): With all due respect, Logan is younger than Jason and Blackburn. Not only that, his dad was shot and killed right in front of him._

_**Guest** (The one that asked me about Dead Space): Yeah no. I'm sorry, but I wouldn't put him in the story this late from the beginning._

* * *

><p>IFF<p>

**The Normandy**

When the team had returned to the ship, Shepard noticed Taldeer wearing actual clothes instead of the armor she seen her wear most of the time. What made it more noticeable was that she was around Logan most of the time, making her think of the two having a possible future.

When Blackburn and Logan arrived at the armory they were relieved to see the weapons they had at their disposal while they checked their weapons. Blackburn decided to give himself a Desert Eagle for his sidearm and keep an MPX with him at all times, due to it's small nature.

In the meeting room, Shepard brought Jacob, Miranda, and Mordin Solus into the room. "Shepard, what do you need from us?" Asked Jacob.

"Jacob, do we need anything else for the mission we're going to take?"

"Yes ma'am. Miranda told me that there is a derelict Reaper orbiting Mnemosyne. Don't worry about it though. She has assured me that it's considered dead at this point."

"Hmm, if that is the case. We'll see what we can use on it."

* * *

><p><strong>The Derelict Reaper<strong>

When Shepard, Mordin, and Grunt had landed on the forgotten Reaper. They looked around to see the wires flow into the wall as they walked onto Cerberus built platforms. Taldeer and Arbiter began to follow their lead as they observed their surroundings. "I sense an evil presence from this place." Stated the Elite. "Something I'm familiar with." Grunt spoke.

"If there is any worthy enemies to take on a Krogan, I'll kill them."

"I prefer caution over speed, Krogan. This place reminds me too much of my past." The way that the Arbiter was talking meant to the others that they should expect something along the way. Taldeer observed her surroundings as she had her Witchblade at the ready. However, she sensed that this place corrupt, but the kind that wasn't filled with Chaos.

"Shut it everyone." Stated Shepard. "We came here for the IFF nothing more, nothing less. Do you understand?" Everyone stated a yes as they came across blood splattered areas on some type of bridge. Suddenly, they heard a scream. "Contact! Up front!" Shepard fired her Avenger as Grunt charged forward into the husks that were charging from the other side of the bridge. Mordin began to fire his Tempest as the Arbiter pulled out his duel wielding Plasma Rifles and fired away. When the husks had fallen, Taldeer sensed that these were once people.

When they came to the other side of the bridge, there were two doorways on the side with single shots coming from both of them as husk bodies flew back. "Gunshots." Stated Mordin. "Someone must have survived."

"Possibly." Stated Shepard as they entered the doorways.

Then they came onto this large platform area with the occasional boxes on the side. Taldeer's mind began to tell her that something was coming. When the group was about to continue onto the platform. She looked around to see husks and abominations climb from the side of the platforms. She pulled out her shuriken pistol and fired at them before she gained the group's attention. Arbiter fired his plasma weapons once more as they allowed the Reaper turned people charge towards them.

After the fighting, the group entered the exterior of the Reaper as they scanned the area. Arbiter noticed a figure standing on a platform with a sniper rifle in it's hands. When Shepard was ordering the team to clear the area, it raised it's rifle. Arbiter turned behind his back to see two husks climb up to attack him. However, the sniper shots were fired, but it wasn't aimed at Shepard. Instead, it hit the two husks behind her. She turned to see that fallen creatures before noticing the sniper stand up to reveal itself before turning away.

"I heard that the Geth don't go by themselves." Stated Arbiter. "Is that true?"

"Don't know." Replied Shepard. "Haven't met a Geth that wasn't trying to kill us." Grunt chuckled.

"If there is more of them, I can't wait to kill them."

As the group fought their way along the exterior side of the Reaper, killing what was coming at them. They began to go through swarms of husks and abominations, only to find themselves locked out of a chamber to see a Geth platform taking control of the switches. Then it turned around to pull out a pistol, firing rounds at four husks charging towards it. Two of them had managed to die while the other two were left alive as it continued to pay it's attention towards the control. Arbiter watched the doors slide down before one of the husks had gotten a strike on the Geth platform. "It was killing these creatures?" Asked Arbiter. "I thought they were the ones that had these evil beings with them all the time."

"I'll see what I can find from these things." Replied the commander. The Geth was on the ground while the two husks turned to attack the group. Then the Arbiter began to fire away as they pressed forward towards a core of some sort.

"Destroy the core." Stated Taldeer.

"What makes you say that?" Questioned Shepard.

"It's the reason why these husks are still here."

"Good enough for me to destroy this place." Soon the group began to fight their way towards the single Geth unit as they killed husks and abominations alike. When the core had opened, Taldeer and Arbiter began to use their abilities and firepower to destroy the core before it shielded itself away from the gunfire. When the core was finished, they heard the destroyed Reaper shake while Mordin made an observation.

"Shepard, we must leave this place."

"I'll do that, but we're taking this Geth with us."

"Isn't it a hazard to you?" Asked Arbiter.

"A single Geth unit hasn't been captured intact. This is an opportunity." Then they grabbed the Geth before running out of the Reaper.

* * *

><p><strong>The NormandyCIC Deck**

"You what!" Demanded Tali.

"Tali, calm down." Assured Shepard.

"Calm down! Why should I calm down when you have allowed a single Geth unit on this ship?"

"We're capturing it for information. Don't worry. Besides, we have enough crewmembers to take this thing out."

"But it's an AI."

"Yet we happen to have more than one AI." Jason joined the conversation.

"She's right you know." He said, grabbing Tali's attention. "We can handle the damn things on this ship." Then Tali turned to see Shepard.

"If the Geth starts killing everyone, you tell me. I'll get rid of it myself." Then she walked away from the two as Jason leaned his back against the wall with his polorized helmet on.

"She's seems a bit too cold when she hears about AIs."

"Don't blame her." Stated Shepard. Her people were killed by these things and were forced to live in space while their home was unable to be taken back again."

"That ain't shit. At least they can take it back. In my universe our homes would be glassed."

"Well that is your universe."

"I know, but you haven't been living in space for a lifetime."

"Ma'am, I'm an ODST. I'm stuck living in space for most of my life before the Navy decides to throw me into a planet."

"Okay, you prove a point."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Sorry that I didn't give any of you guys a long chapter, but I have a small time frame to write. However, I did this chapter to tell others that I haven't left this story unfinished. If you guys could, check out my recent stories that I created recently.<em>


	15. Personal Business

_Author's Note: Well looks like I'm back to the adventures of the crossover heroes._

* * *

><p><strong>scottusa1<strong>: Things are going to be interesting with him.

* * *

><p>Personal Business<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The NormandyCrew Quarters**

Logan was laying his back down on his bed as he looked up at the bottom of Blackburn's bunk. His thoughts were in the world of his past, where he witnessed his home get destroyed by the ODIN strikes. As he stared into the oblivion, the doors to the room had opened up. Logan was unware that there was someone in his presence, but his mind went back to reality when he heard the soothing voice of an angel. "Seems like your mind is troubled." Commented Taldeer.

Logan blinked for moment before he looked to his right to see the 'space elf' wear casual clothes instead of her armor. "Don't worry about me, just looking back at my past." Then she stepped forward and crouched next to his bed.

"I am a Farseer, I know when someone is lying."

"It's about my brother."

"Tell me about him."

"It's going to be a long story."

"I have the time."

* * *

><p><strong>Mess Hall<strong>

"More Alfredo?" Wondered Jason as Gardner placed another scoop of noodles into another crewmember's tray.

"Yeah, you got a problem with that?" Asked Gardner.

"No, none at all." Replied the ODST as he sat with Blackburn. "So, how did your day go?" Blackburn was sleeping as he had a cup of coffee nearby.

"After trying to clean at least 27 weapons in the armory, I never thought I would get tired of it."

"Whoa, how the hell did you managed that?"

"Better if you didn't know." Then Shepard came over to their table.

"What's up Shepard?" Asked Jason.

"Be quick with your meal, we're going to Pragia."

"Gotcha."

* * *

><p><strong>Pragia<strong>

"So tell me Shepard, why the hell are we going into an abandoned Cerberus facility?" Asked the ODST as he had his helmet interface on while his face was concealed by his visor.

"Jack wants to destroy this place. This is what made her a crazy biotic." Answered Shepard as the three stepped into the empty facility.

"Oh."

"What, you got a problem with that?" Questioned Jack.

"Nope, it's just that it reminds me too much of the Spartans." As the three went through the entrances, Shepard seemed to be disturbed with his answer. Then they had entered a room where there was a squad of thirteen Blood Pack members shooting at them. The three took cover behind the crates that were there. "Fucking hell, these guys again." Jason stood up and fired his silenced SMG at the Blood Pack members.

Three of them fell while Jack and Shepard used their biotics to get them out of their cover. When they all dropped, Jason continued to push into the nearby hallways while Jack and Shepard followed them.

As they played the audio recordings, Jason was horrified by what he heard from them. 'This place was far worse than what happened to the Spartans.' Thought Jason as he hid his expression under his helmet. When he opened a door to another room, a Varren looked to see him before the ODST pulled out his Magnum and fired three shots into its body. Jack peeked around the door to see the Varren's body lay on the ground.

"Nice reaction." Stated Shepard.

"No need to complement me ma'am." Replied Jason. Then the squad entered a room to see an audio recording that had continued to enrage Jack once more.

"This place is full of bullshit I swear." Stated the criminal just before they played the recording.

"_Entry 1054, Teltin facility. The latest iteration of PergNim went poorly. Subjects One, Four, and Six died. No biotic change among the survivors. We lowered core temperatures of surviving subjects, but no biotically beneficial reactions occurred. As a side effect, all subjects died. So we'll not try that on Zero. I hope our supply of biotic-potential subjects holds up. We are going through them fast."_

Soon, the audio was finished as Jack walked for a moment to speak out her mind. "No, this is bullshit. They didn't do this for my safety." Stated Jack. Out of all the people, Jason spoke.

"Then tell me, why would they call you subject Zero. From my view, it seems like all the other kids were the tests and you were the project."

"How the fuck makes you have the right to say anything? You don't understand, I survived because I was the strongest out of everyone."

"Or maybe they wanted to 'improve' you."

"How about you shut the fuck up?"

"Hey, just stating the truth."

"Then state it somewhere else."

"Why don't you hear it from a guy who has seen this before?"

"Jason, don't agitate her." Ordered Shepard.

"Alright ma'am." Jack looked around for a moment as Shepard found another audio log. At the same time, Jason was outside the room they were in as he leaned his back onto the wall. When he was about to nap, an odd shadow was passing by on his left side. Jason looked to his left to see the hallway empty and quiet. "Okay, that is some trippy shit there." He commented to himself as he looked to his right to see the same.

Then the three left the room as they 'explored' the place, only to find themselves in a room confronting more members of the Blood Pack. The leader of the group happened to be a Krogan speaking onto his comms as the Vorcha were readily armed with assault weapons of the sorts, including flamethrowers.

"Hey Aresh, it's Kureck. Yeah, the intruders are here. You want them dead, we have to talk creds." The Krogan turned its body towards the three as Jason and Jack pulled out their weapons. "You promised us lots of salvage, but this place is a waste." Then he stopped to hear more words coming in. "Fine – we'll put them down. Then I'm coming in there, and we're going to talk salvage."

"You're in my way." Stated Shepard.

"Kill them." Ordered the Krogan as more Krogans entered the room.

"Shit, another one of these fuckers." Commented Jason. "This isn't my day, is it?" Jason took cover behind the railing while rounds were flying towards him. When he heard the burst finish their rounds, he stood up to fire his SMG at the tank of a flamethrower that was closing in. The Vorcha noticed the damage and was about to yank the tank off of his back, but it exploded. Leaving nothing except gibed meat.

"I can't wait to kill all of you!" Screamed Jack as she jumped into the lower level while she fired his pistol at the Vorcha in cover. While Shepard and Jason provided covering fire. Jack began to charge forth, firing her pistol and using her biotics wildly into the Vorcha members.

"Shepard, I'm pushing forward!" Screamed the ODST as he went down a set of stairs as he fired his rounds at Krogan coming at him. Luckily for him, Jack used her biotics to make the Krogan float in the air before Jason used the chance to stick a plasma grenade onto his body. Within seconds, the Krogan exploded. Shepard began to join him as well, while Jack was on a killing spree among the Blood Pack members.

When the room was clear, Jack spoke. "All we have left is my old cell. Whoever this Aresh guy is, I'm going to put the fucking bomb on his corpse." The three passed through more areas of the building to find themselves in Jack's old room.

"Come out, we know you're in here." Ordered Shepard as Jason had his arms on the side while he had his magnum jump into his hands. A man stood up from the corner of the room as he stepped into the gaze of the three people.

"Who are you?" Demanded Jack as the man spoke for himself.

"My name is Aresh, and you're breaking into my home. I know you, subject Zero. So many years have passed, and I thought I was the only survivor." Jack pulled out her handgun and aimed it at the man.

"My name is Jack, how the hell do you know me?"

"We all knew your face Jack. They inflicted horrors on us so their experiments wouldn't kill you. You were the question, and I'm still looking for an answer."

"Why did you came back?" Asked Shepard.

"I hired these mercs and came back almost a solar year ago. We're rebuilding it, piece by piece. I'm going to find out what they knew, the biotic potential in humans, and I'm going to restart the Teltin facility." Before the man could continue. Jason raised his silenced magnum and fired to consecutive shots into the man's head before he slumped to the ground.

"Jason, what the fuck?" Demanded Shepard.

"I've heard enough." Stated Jason. "From what this guy is saying, there is no reason in him. He's no different than the guys who were working in this place."

"Looks like a bullet always solves the problem." Commented Jack. "Let's light this place."

. . .

As the three escaped the explosion from the facility, Jack was looking at Jason with a cold stare while his visor was looking at the ground. "When you said that it reminded you of the Spartans, what did you mean?" Asked the criminal. Jason's visor looked up and stared back at her. There was a moment of silence before he spoke.

"After the Human-Covenant war, information pertaining to the Spartan program was leaked to the rest of the universe."

"What about it?"

"One of the most dedicated minds of science was part of the program, her name was Catherin Halsey."

"What's so special about her?"

"She was the one that created the Spartans, not only that. She was the one that oversaw each and every single operation that included the candidates into the program."

"What were these operations?"

"She would kidnap kids from civilian life and train them into Spartans. Then she placed clones in the civilian life that would soon die to ensure that she kept her tracks well covered. After that, she would augment them to wear their armor. Or so I was informed."

"She's fucked up."

"In some sense. However, without those Spartans, humanity would have been dead from the start of the Human-Covenant conflict." Then he looked down at the ground with his helmet on. "I don't know what I think about that subject, I wasn't there to make such a huge difference."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Shepard was back in her room sleeping on her bed so comfortable, that she didn't want EDI to wake her up for any events in the next few hours.

. . .

Blackburn entered the armory as he rubbed his temples before he saw Garrus, Legion, Tali, and Zaeed be next to a crate of some sort. "Hey Black, inform Shepard and Joker. We got a timed bomb on this ship and we need to get it out of here." Stated Zaeed. Blackburn ignored his request as he came over to his weapon box to grab a pair of wire cutters. As he came over to the bomb, he surprised Garrus.

"Black, what the hell are you doing? Get Shepard." Then Blackburn opened the bomb's panel and cut the wire as everyone else was about to scream. However, when everyone thought that the bomb was about to go off. The timer was at zero, yet it didn't explode. As Blackburn left the room, he said these very words.

"Guys, it isn't rocket science." Then Legion was calculating the probability of the bomb not going off. For some odd reason, it seemed like Blackburn had a large chance of diffusing it compared to the rest of the crewmembers.

"Human is in the profession of Explosive Ordnance Disposal. Understands complete disregard for safety." Stated Legion. Tali was surprised to hear the Geth make a comment.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Well, Blackburn did a badass moment.<em>


	16. Fuck Ups

_Author's Note: An idea had occurred to me and I thought it would be nice to have a chapter WITHOUT the crew for once. Not only that, it may have that OMG moment to you readers._

* * *

><p><strong>Deathknight999<strong>: Yep, just for the sake of not constantly looking up a video of Shepard on a mission. (Yes, I have been doing that to remember the missions.)

**Wolfund**: Disregard for safety seems to be part of an EOD specialist.

**scottusa1**: One would wonder what made Blackburn not make the attempt to wake Shepard up.

**ThelonewolfNT**: I would ask why Black decided to do so in the first place.

Blackburn: "Hey, kid. I can hear you. Why don't you ask me right now?"

Kamzil118: "Don't say anything, you'll spoil it for the readers."

Blackburn: "I can say as much shit as I-"*Dima Places a bag on his head before dragging him into the darkness*

Dima: "No words must be said."

* * *

><p>Fuck Ups<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Transition Station 05<strong>

Soul of Vengeance was 'humming' as he floated from one room to another, only to have a sentinel fly towards him. "Soul of Vengeance, I bring news. There is a breach."

"Where?"

"Transition Station 02. It reports that the Eldar are inside."

* * *

><p><strong>Kier Harrad<strong>

Sergeant Cyrus was with two other scouts as he held onto his sniper rifle in the only place on Kaurava III that had actual life. As the squad moved past the vegetation, he began to scan the entire area with his left augmented eye.

"Sergeant, I sense that there is someone watching us." Commented his initiate. Then he stopped.

"It's good that you are learning." Replied Cyrus. He scanned the area, knowing that there was some sort being watching over them. "The Emperor guides us. For he is our light." Then he looked to his two initiates. "Scouts, keep your back to your brothers." Soon the three scouts went back-to-back as they scanned the area for an incoming enemy.

Cyrus was looking around before he changed his attention in front of him to see a small ball of matter began to form into a creature he had never seen. However, the creature looked more mechanical when he saw its gun on one arm and a blade on the other. He fired his sniper rifle, only to watch the round pierce through the shields. Then it screamed before turning back into the small ball of light it used to be. "Cowards." Commented one of his scouts with a shotgun.

"Keep your guard up." One of the scouts had a Bolter in his hand as he scanned the surrounding area with his weapon. However, there was a red line aimed straight for his chest. He looked up to see where it came from, but he saw the round come from outside the forest. When the round hit his chest, he screamed loudly before his body disintegrated into ash.

Cyrus turned around to see his initiate's body nothing more than ash.

"We must leave." Ordered the sergeant.

. . .

Farseer Caerys was with four Dark Reapers, twelve Fire Dragons, and thirty Guardians as they explored an unknown ruin that was somehow active. Not only that, Caerys noticed that it wasn't Necron. "Strange." She said to herself. The group pressed deeper into the building, only to enter a room that had a strange orb floating in front of her.

"Hello." Stated the orb. Her troops raised their weapons, but he continued as red lights were aimed at her troops. Promethean knights began to appear around the Eldar group. "Please do not make an attempt to harm me. I am more than prepared to eliminate you from the premises."

"Yet you didn't?" Asked the Eldar.

"Yes, I did not eliminate you because that was a warning from me. However, if you do not comply I will use lethal force."

"Do not threaten an Eldar." Stated the Farseer.

"I-." Before the orb could finish, it looked up to hear the building shake. "Oh no."

. . .

Cyrus was the only one left of his squad as he treaded softly inside the strange structure he was in. Then he felt the ground shake before he could only see a white light that had blinded him.

* * *

><p><strong>Unknown Location<strong>

Cyrus got up to see clearly as he heard an alarm of some sort. He looked around to see himself in a hanger of some sort before he took notice that there was a large group of Eldar warriors that were next to him. He was about to raise his weapon, but his attention went elsewhere as he looked to his left to see human soldiers run in with armor similar to the Guards' flak jackets. However, they had weapons that looked similar to autoguns, but on a smaller scale.

Among them, were larger soldiers wearing some kind of armor that seemed to be far more armored than the regulars. They all aimed their weapons at him and the Eldar before a young man in a grey uniform stepped out of his group. "My name is Captain Lasky and what is going on my ship?" Demanded the captain.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Yes, it is short. However, I wanted time to pass between the crew on the Normandy. To me, they should be done with a few 'missions' before I return to them. As for this chapter, it is definitely related.<em>


	17. Break Time

_Author's Note: Okay before I get to the reviews and the story. Four loyalty missions have passed, this is just so I don't confuse anyone. However, I should tell who I skipped. Jacob, Thane, Samara, Kasumi, Zaeed, and Legion. The remaining ones are Garrus, Mordin, Grunt, and Tali. Anyone who is upset about my little change her, should play the game. I am not going to go through all of them since it is time consuming. Plus, this story needs to move from its static spot. I haven't thought of what to do with it in the future, but it will be epic._

* * *

><p><strong>scottusa1<strong>: Ah the multiverse treatment. Where things come together.

* * *

><p>Break Time<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Logan and Jason were at the airlocks with their handguns at their sides. The doors opened for Shepard, Mordin, and Legion before closing. While Joker was piloting the ship, Logan began to clear the airlock before returning to his position. Then the ship began to take its course to its next destination. Jason came up to Shepard as she leaned her back to the wall. "Ma'am, you alright?"

"I'm fine Jason. It's just that I didn't expect to escape like that."

"Just take some rest before your next mission." Then Logan came to him.

"Jason, when are we going to kill the damn Collectors? I'm itching for a fight."

"Been a while since you've been off of the ship."

"Yeah."

"I keep on forgetting that you're army. Once it comes to your rotation, you will be happy that you'll get off of this ship."

* * *

><p><strong>Engineering Deck<strong>

Blackburn waited for the elevator doors to open, when they did. He was about to step out, but he accidentally knocked his body into Tali.

"Hey, watch it." Stated the Quarian. Then she looked up to see his face.

"Sorry, didn't see you." Then he gave out his hand to her. He pulled her up, only to pass her as she entered the elevator. The elevator doors closed as he came down to check up on Gabby and Kenneth.

"Morning guys."

"Morning, Black." They both said in unision.

"What brings you here?" Asked Kenneth.

"I just want to see how your couplings are working for you."

"They're working fine. Making our job easier."

"Good to hear." Gabby began to ask.

"Black, are the rumors true that you disarmed a bomb that was on the ship."

"Yeah, it's nothing."

"Nothing! It was a bomb."

"My sole profession is in disarming them or getting rid of them."

"He does have a point." Commented Kenneth. The two engineers continued to calibrate whatever they were doing at their consoles while Blackburn decided to lay his back on the wall and take another long nap. "Black, why don't you sleep in the crew quarters?"

"It's harder for me to sleep there."

"Really?"

"Yeah, especially when Logan and Taldeer are constantly keeping me awake with their talking."

"The space elf talked?"

"Yeah." Black closed his eyes as he talked. "They're quite open to one another to be honest."

"I'm surprised that Logan managed to get her to talk, because whenever she's around us, she didn't want to answer my questions."

"That's because she wouldn't want to hear your comments." Stated Gabby. Blackburn chuckled. The two looked at the napping Marine on the floor.

"She probably read your mind before you could even ask her."

"Wait, she can read minds?" Demanded Kenneth.

"Oh yeah, she can look into our minds without us knowing."

"That is creepy."

"And useful when it comes to interrogation."

* * *

><p><strong>Crew Deck<strong>

Taldeer was alone at the mess hall table before Arbiter took a seat. "Do you mind if I sit here?" Asked the Arbiter.

"I will allow you to sit." Stated Taldeer. Then she watched the Arbiter close his beady eyes while he meditated in his seat.

Taldeer began remembered that she knew very little about this warrior, but it seemed like Jason always considered him a warrior to be respected from time to time.

"You are a respected warrior." She stated. Arbiter looked up to see him. "Your weary mind tells it all. Respected, but tired of war."

"You read my mind?"

"Of course, I am a Farseer. It's just that I am curious what a warrior like you is helping a human who stated that your kind were the ones that killed his kind."

"You are correct, my kind did make an attempt to kill the humans off. However, when I learned that the humans were the Reclaimers, my entire belief about them changed."

"How were they so special?"

"Do you know those machines that helped us back on Horizon?"

"Yes."

"Their masters had them programmed to serve the humans once they died. They no longer live."

"So they control those machines."

"Yes, but when I learned about this information. All of those that I have killed, including the innocents and those that were not warriors. I felt the guilt of my actions weigh on my shoulder. A guilt I have never thought about when I was fleetmaster."

"You are looking for redemption."

"Of course, have you ever thought of it when your first enemy was an innocent?" Then there came a silent moment.

"No…not at all."

* * *

><p><strong>Logan's Bunk<strong>

Taldeer was sitting next to the quiet young man as he showed her pictures of other Ghosts that he only knew. Then he pulled out a picture that had a few people he only knew. "Keegan, Merrick, Hesh, and dad. It also had him inside the picture, but he wore his mask while others had their faces painted with black.

"So these are the other Ghosts that you are talking about?" Asked Taldeer.

"Yeah, everyone. Including my father." Stated Logan.

"Where is your father?" Logan pointed him out.

"Funny, his callsign was Scarecrow." Commented Logan. "Never thought I would miss him this much."

"You memory is still fresh."

"Yeah, though it gave me a drive to continue on."

"Do you miss him?" Asked Taldeer.

"More than you know. Every moment, there was a chance that I, Hesh, and dad would get killed at one point. So we tried to spend every moment together. Whether it be a ten minute game of baseball, playing with Riley, or sitting in a briefing room." Taldeer could sense some sort of sadness from him. Logan began to rub his temples as he cried. As he cried, he tried to keep himself look professional, but his body kicked in. His hands were right on his face. "He died right in front of me. I could have saved him, I could have saved him." He kept saying to himself.

Taldeer didn't know what to make of this, but show sympathy for him. So she placed her arms around him as he cried on her shoulders. Taldeer was never the one to show sympathy for a human, but the way Logan portrayed his life. It seemed so similar to the universe she was used to.

Logan broke away from her grasp as he pulled out a piece of cloth. He wiped his face while his face was red. Logan showed little emotion for a moment. "Sorry about that." Stated Logan. "It's just that I've been keeping that bottled for a long time."

"Do not worry." Assured the Farseer. There was a small yet awkward silence between the two. "You like me." Stated Taldeer. Logan turned his head to see her look down on her shoes as she placed her left hand on her arm.

"How did you know that?" Asked Logan.

"Your mind says it all." Logan didn't know what to say to her. Since she knew about his likeness for her. "Though, you are the first human I have met who hasn't thought of killing me. I should be thankful for that. There are some that wish for that fate to happen to me." Logan's cheeks was turning red as he turned away. "Do not worry, I like you too." Logan looked to see her.

"You do?" Then her cheeks were getting redder than his.

"Well, I found you quite cute when your companions wanted you to kiss me." Logan blinked as he looked at the Eldar's face. Then a question surprised him. "Do you want a second one?" The Ghost and the Farseer did not speak when their eyes had locked on to one another. They slowly came to each other and Taldeer was the first to press her lips against Logan while Logan was finding a taste with her lips.

Time felt long for the two as they continued…

Then the Crew Quarter's doors opened as Blackburn and Garrus were talking about being the best marksmen. The two stopped in their tracks to see the Ghost and the Farseer close together just when they stopped kissing. "Did we interrupt something?" Asked Garrus.

Blackburn just made a quick observation about the two. "Garrus, let's give those two some private time." Stated the Marine as he walked out of the room.

"Why?"

"Cause you would become a dick if you interrupt a guy's 'private' time."

"Oh, I understand." Then Garrus left the room as the doors closed.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: LOL, I had to be a complete dick in that scene. I couldn't help it. Had to be a short chapter, but this is me getting back to my cycle of updates.<em>


	18. Leaving For Tuchanka

_Author's Note: Well, I went through my first reorganized cycle. Hopefully you guys can give me reviews to say your thoughts about it._

* * *

><p>Leaving For Tuchanka<p>

* * *

><p><strong>40K Universe<strong>

Eldrad was shocked at what he saw as everyone else was cheering for Logan for those thirty minutes. "That human took the virginity of my daughter."

Slannesh was standing next to him. "What's wrong? Can't handle the human."

"What is wrong with all of you? My daughter is screwing a human. Emperor, doesn't that concern you?" The Emperor shrugged his question.

"Nope, not at all. The ones who say that they have a problem with that are those overzealous assholes who call me a god." Lady Isha made a comment.

"Well, I find their relation very romantic." When Eldrad heard his own god say that. He was horrified.

"What does my daughter see in that guy?"

"A nice man who hides behind a hideous mask. If you think about it, the Eldar race happens to wear masks to keep their mind from seeing the horrors of war. Am I wrong?"

"No, but he's a human." Lady Isha sighed.

"Says the dick." Khorne and Nurgle felt the pain of her words.

"Ouch, that stings." Stated the Blood God.

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Jason entered Mordin's lab to see him sitting in a chair as his omni-tool was on. However, the ODST knew that his expression showed a troubled mind. "Mordin, something wrong?" He asked.

"Yes, I just received information that one of my former students is on Tuchanka…captured by one of the Krogan clans."

"You're worried about him?"

"Yes, student knows what I am learning. Don't want any harm to come to him. Best solution, extract him."

"Let me talk to Shepard. She might help you out." Jason was about to walk out of the room as a Sentinel floated into the lab.

"Thank you…Sergeant."

* * *

><p><strong>The Crew Quarters<strong>

Logan woke up in his bunk, only to find Taldeer's armor on the ground. He looked to one side of his bunk, to see her sleeping in his arms. He placed his hand under his bunk to find a trash can, only to see that there was a 'used' condom inside. "Good, I didn't forget to use it." Then he laid his head back on the pillow.

* * *

><p><strong>Grunt's Room<strong>

Grunt charged at the Arbiter once more, only to have him dodge to the side. However, Grunt grabbed a nearby chair and started to use it to fight the experienced warrior. Arbiter dodged each swing that Grunt could throw at him. However, Arbiter noticed that Grunt was tense in each swing.

When the chair was about to hit the armored elite, Arbiter's hand quickly got hold onto Grunt's weapon. "Grunt that is enough." Stated the Arbiter. "You are far more tense than usual."

"It is nothing, but a weakness." Replied Grunt.

"Or possibly a sickness. You have been working too hard on yourself."

"No, I will not back down. I am Krogan!"

"I know you are. However, I must talk to the doctor to see if your health has any issues."

"I do not have any."

"You don't, but for this one moment. We must ensure that you are battle ready." Then EDI's avatar 'popped' up.

"Arbiter, my data shows increased heart signatures from Grunt. Possibly undergoing a possible sign of change." Then Grunt spoke.

"I do not know what it is, but this sickness…it is affecting my combat skills."

"Allow me to speak to Shepard. She may find a way to solve this issue." Stated the Arbiter. Then the Arbiter was about to walk out of the room.

"Mentor, when you once spoke of glory on the battlefield. What made you stop?"

"When you find out that the galaxy is a much crueler place." Then Arbiter left the room.

* * *

><p><strong>Meeting Room<strong>

Shepard was sitting in her seat as Jason was standing there.

"So you guys have problems that could possibly have something to do on Tuchanka?" She asked.

"Yes ma'am." Answered the ODST.

"If that's the case, I'm coming with you."

"Why?"

"Tuchanka is still a warzone if you haven't read the codex. Besides, I got to see how Grunt is doing."

"What about Mordin?"

"Get Tali and Black to come with you. If Mordin is going to get one of his former students back, he is going to need your expertise."

"Such as…"

"The firepower."

"Understood." Shepard stood up from her chair and started to exit the room.

"You're dismissed." When the two were about to leave the room, a question came from the commander. "Just curious, did I hear something about a guy getting laid a few hours ago?" Luckily, Jason had his helmet on.

"Logan and Taldeer."

"You know about that?" Jason nodded.

"Let's just say that it's hard to sleep when there is plenty of noise being made."

"Tell Logan that I can allow relationships, but I will not turn my ship into a nursery."

"Don't worries ma'am, he told me that he was using a condom."

"Oh, then I'm fine with that." Then there was a small pause. "Don't ever mention that word on my ship. Do you understand?"

"Con-"

"Do you understand?" Jason was confused, but decided not to go against the commander.

"Yes, ma'am. I'll inform the others."

"Don't' worry, they all know."

* * *

><p><strong>Unknown Location<strong>

The Illusive Man looked at the reports from Operative Miranda and began to drink his wine on the side as he observed the information.

"Keep, going Operative Miranda. Humanity will need this technology." Then he looked at the file about the people that Shepard managed to have on her ship. "Hmm, I must see if Blackburn, Logan, and Jason have a desire to make humanity the dominant species."

* * *

><p><strong>Tuchanka<strong>

The shuttle landed onto the planet as the Arbiter, Jason, Black, Tali, Mordin, Grunt, and Shepard stepped onto the planet's surface for the first time.

"So this is what Tuchanka is like?" Wondered Jason.

"Well, I hope we're going to a place that doesn't have radiation." Commented Blackburn. "I do not want to spend the rest of my life dealing with that shit."

"Cut the chatter and get your head together. This is Krogan territory." Ordered Shepard.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Yes, another short chapter, but hey. I'm showing some progress with the story. As for the next two chapters, they'll be about the loyalty missions on Tuchanka.<em>


	19. Into the Depths of Hell

_Author's Note: Sorry for the long wait, I've been busy at school and been completing one of my stories. Go check it out if any of you guys want._

* * *

><p><strong>blaiseingfire<strong>: Yep, they saw everything...every single detail.

**Deathknight999**: Yeah, had to do something with Commander Shepard.

**scottusa1**: They are always hilarious.

**SpecH82**: Sorry to say this, but I already have enough characters that I wanted. Although I would love to have some new people around. It would complicate my ability to write the story as it is.

* * *

><p>Into the Depths of Hell<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Unknown Location<strong>

The Illusive man was looking into the data he had on the three young human men that were in the Normandy and decided to take a chance. "Operative Lawson, I want you to convince Logan to join our side. He may be of use to us."

"Understood, but what should I do if he decides to refuse?"

"If Shepard and her team survive the mission, I want you to make it look like an accident. We can't have loose ends while we're making deals with these men."

"Understood sir."

* * *

><p><strong>Tuchanka<strong>

Shepard, Black, Tali, and Mordin were walking into what looked like a facility that has been occupied. Then Black heard something. "Ma'am, stop right there." The group stopped while Blackburn had his M16A4 in his grip.

"What is it?" Asked Shepard.

"It's close. The place we're heading to."

"How do you know that?" Asked Tali.

"Somebody is always in a place if there is something burning. It's something I learned in the Corps."

"Alright, take the lead." Ordered Shepard as Blackburn took the lead. Behind him was Tali while Shepard and Mordin were next to each other. They were moving through a trench that was leading towards a facility that had a few Krogan soldiers walking in and out of the place.

"Contact, multiple contacts up ahead. What's our plan?" Asked Black as he crouched.

"Knowing how Krogans work, I think its better that we introduced ourselves."

"You sure about that?"

"I'm positive. Now let's kick some ass."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Logan changed back into his fresh cleaned clothes that Kelly Chambers washed for him. When he was finished, he walked out of the crew quarters only to meet Miranda in front of him.

"We need to talk." Logan was unfazed by her demand as he allowed her into the room and leaned on the wall next to the door.

"What do you want to talk about?" Asked the Ghost.

"My employer or better known as the Illusive Man, wishes to make a deal with you. It's nothing serious, but you need to listen."

"To an organization that is known to the rest of the galaxy as a terrorist organization."

"We're not the Cerberus that most people think. All we just want is human dominance. I am asking you to help Cerberus make this dominance real." She said as she stood right in front of him.

"You have a lot of guts asking a Ghost to join your side." Logan thought about it for a moment.

"Maybe I should give you a day to think about it." As Miranda left the room, Logan spoke.

"No…" He said. Miranda stopped in her tracks. "I'm not going to join you guys."

"Why not?"

"Call it a déjà vu." Answered the Ghost as Miranda walked out of the room. When Miranda was out of range of anyone that was there, she opened her omni-tool and looked at the list of the three men that were available to Cerberus.

"One down, two more to go." She commanded her omni-tool to basically erase Logan Walker from the list she was given.

In a room next to the hallway, Farseer Taldeer was leaning on a wall with her war mask off while she smiled at the thought of how Miranda was so being discreet with her little mission from an unknown man. "You think you are smart, little mon-keigh." She said.

* * *

><p><strong>Tuchanka<strong>

Inside the facility, Shepard and Blackburn blew the two doors up to have a trio of Krogan soldiers charging at them. However, the two gunned them down with precision while Tali and Mordin were backing up to the two to check for anyone that could attack them from behind.

"Keep moving, we still have a lot to do." Stated Black.

"Don't worry, Maelon is on the third floor." Blackburn looked to the edge of the area he was in and saw how huge the place was.

"Fuck me, we have to do a lot of running."

"Quit complaining." Ordered Shepard as she led the way. Soon Krogans appeared from the second and the ground floor, causing the four to find cover behind whatever rubble that was near the edge of the ground floor. Blackburn came out of cover and fired his M16 in short bursts at two Krogans firing from above. Went back into cover as soon the two fell forward onto the ground. Then rounds and rockets from the Krogans were hitting the cover behind Black was hiding behind as he looked to his left to see Tali behind cover.

"Tali, can you get a shot?" He asked. Before she could answer, a rocket flew between the two as she made a nod. "Fuck!" He said just as he looked to his right to see Mordin and Shepard gunning down the Krogans on the ground floor. "Shepard draw their fire, I'm going to try something." He yelled out to her.

"What, I can't hear you!" Black believed that she understood what he was going to do, but in reality he didn't make it clear for her to hear. He came out of cover and fired rounds at the Krogans on the second floor while he charged towards the cover that was available in front of him.

Luckily, there was a remains of a wall that was still standing. When he landed his back behind the wall, he began to breathe heavily. "This is not going how I planned it." He said to himself.

. . .

When the group was done with the second ground floor, they were on one side of the building firing at a platoon of Krogans that were coming across a bridge that lead towards a room with a ramp inside.

Black and Shepard were taking cover behind worn pillars while Tali took cover behind a crate. At the same time, Mording was using the railing wall that was there for cover as he fired his machine pistol in short bursts. A trio of Krogans were crossing the bridge, firing their shotgun rounds past over Tali's head. The Quarian made an attempt to fire back, but the risk of exposure to their gunfire made her vulnerable to both hits and infection.

Blackburn leaned out of cover with his M16 and fired three bursts into two Krogans before returning to cover. The third Krogan was still alive, but Shepard used her biotics to pull the Krogan off the ground as he screamed to come back down. This allowed Black to fire two bursts into him before the Krogans on the other side could riddle him with rounds.

"Shepard, I think that would be very useful if you kept doing that." Stated Black.

"Alright, if you say so." She replied.

"Shepard, we're almost to the third floor. Keep going."

. . .

When they entered the room, they saw that the ramp lead to a higher platform that had a flammable tank on the edge. The ramp lead to a door only to open as three Krogans stepped out.

"Who dares stand before the scourge of the galaxy?" Demanded the leading Krogan. Unlike the others that were wearing red armor, this one had white armor with a few 'lights' coming from a few areas. "Oh, it's the great Commander Shepard. What a surprise? It's good that you came to see me in the start of a great cure. Once the genophage is cured, you will be honored that you met the Krogan that would be the end of time." As the Krogan rambled on, Black leaned his head towards Shepard.

"Can I just shoot the fucker?"

"Go ahead." She said.

Blackburn pulled out a grenade and threw it onto the three Krogans that were there. However, it didn't land on the platform they were on. Instead, it got stuck in between the flammable tank and the Krogans.

"Hah, this human can't even through a simple grenade. How pathetic." The two Krogans next to him saw what Black had done and made an attempt to move away, but the grenade exploded. However, the grenade was an incendiary that lit the three Krogans and the fuel tank on fire.

"Nice." Commented Shepard. "Could you give me one of those at some point?"

"Sure, I haven't found a use for these things when I found them."

. . .

After the group went through hallways of enemies and miscellaneous things, they found themselves in a lab of some sort.

"Hey doc, this place looks something you would see in a…" Black was cut off by Mordin.

"Lab." He said. The group took a closer look at the lab to see that there were Krogans laying on top of the beds and clots that they were on. "These are not males, they're Krogan females."

"Oh my." Commented Tali while Shepard and Black observed the bodies.

"They were being tested on."

"It makes me sick that someone would do this." Stated Shepard.

"The females…volunteered to do this." Commented Mordin. "Multiple females mean that they were making tests." Black had a hard time swallowing the fact that the females would do this to themselves. "Let's move."

As they continued down the lab, they were met with a door in front of them.

"Time to find this pal of yours." Said Black.

When the doors opened, there was a Salarian at a console making commands to the computer inside of the room he was in. He looked like he was busy in his work while Mordin stepped forward. Then the Salarian heard his footsteps only to see the face of the doctor.

"Maelon, alive, unharmed." Stated Mordin. Then the Salarian paid his full attention to him. "Don't understand, no evidence of torture."

"For such a smart man, you truly do not understand. Don't you get it, I am here because I want to be."

"Must be alternate source of coercion."

"He was not kidnapped, he came here to cure the genophage." Stated Shepard.

"Impossible, whole team agreed!" Then Maelon spoke.

"How could I supposed to disagree to the man I looked up to. I was your student."

"Experiments were performed on live subjects. Prisoners! Torture and execution. You're doing?"

"We already have so much blood on our hands. If a bit more is needed to set things right. I will do it."

"No, never taught you like this."

"Does it matter, there is already enough to stain a planet. You taught me the ends justify the means. I will undo what we did professor."

"You can't."

"Don't you see, we tried to play god and we failed. I just only want to fix what we have done."

"How do you want to end this?" Asked Shepard.

"Let me handle this." Assured Mordin. Maelon pulled out a gun while Tali and Black raised their weapons.

"You can't face the truth. You can't admit that a brilliant mind cannot create such an atrocity." Stated Maelon. However, Mordin stepped in to punch him as he stepped back only to go through the holographic computer. Then Mordin came in and placed a pistol on Maelon's head.

"Unacceptable experiments…goals…will not change. I have no alternative." He said in a dark tone. Then Shepard spoke.

"Mordin, don't do this. You are not a murderer." Mordin regained his composure as he breathed in.

"No, not murderer." Mordin backed away as he holstered his pistol. "This is finished Maelon. Go, this project is over." Soon the pupil of Mordin walked out of the place while they all observed the data.

"What about the data?"

"Must destroy, the lives are too much."

"Maybe you should keep it." Commented Black. "It might come in handy later on."

"How?"

"Knowing how life works doc, you might want to just hide it away as you forget about it."

"Hmm. Seems worth the risk." Soon Mordin began to download a copy, but delete the local files.

* * *

><p><strong>40K Universe<strong>

"I don't like him." Stated Tzeentch. This surprised all of the gods and Eldrad.

"Who?" Asked Nurgle.

"The Illusive Man, he has something up his sleeve and I have a feeling that something is going to bite him in the ass."

"That is saying something from a guy who is known for that." Commented the Emperor of Mankind. "Though, you are right. I am rather suspicious of him. One of us should keep an eye on him."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: I might do another chapter or I could do more for the other stories that I have in my list. Don't know. I'm going to post a poll to see which one I should do.<em>
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_Author's Note: Finally, I am done with this planet. Because I am hating the fact that I am doing all of these loyalty missions which are a pain in the ass to deal with. This is making the story as slow as an Elephant in Company of Heroes. Luckily, I haven't stopped yet._

* * *

><p><strong>scottusa1<strong>: Thanks for your review.

* * *

><p>Trial by Fire<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Tuchanka<strong>

Arbiter lead the group into the Krogan camp that they were designated to go to while he received looks from the warriors that were guarding the camp. However, Arbiter was rather content that they were cautious of him as well as the ODST and Grunt. They entered the camp through a maze of defensible rubble that had a Krogan behind every rock.

Then they were stopped at an entrance that had eight Krogan guards standing in front of a compound surrounded by rubble walls. One of them came up to confront the Arbiter himself. "Who are you and what do you want?" He demanded.

"I am here to speak to your leader about a sickness pertaining to my apprentice." Few of the Krogans chuckled around him while Jason tensed up by tightly holding his silenced SMG.

"What are you teaching him?"

"How to be a warrior?" Then the Krogan chuckled.

"Look at this alien brothers." He said out loud. "This thing thinks it could teach one of our own how to be a warrior." He looked around to receive attention from those around him. "What makes you think you could be a teacher in such ways?" Arbiter took hold of his energy swords and activated them. The blades crackled to life as the tip of the blades scratched the ground. At the same time the Krogan in front of him was backing away.

"I have killed many things that you could not imagine. Too many times to count. Now bring me your leader." Then a voice could be heard from behind the eight Krogan guards as he came closer.

"What is the commotion?" He demanded as he came to see the Arbiter in his silver armor. Then the Krogan stopped to see the Arbiter's weapon at the ready. The Krogan that had arrived displayed some scars that made the Arbiter wonder who this person could be. "Out of the way, I don't want a fight in this camp. Understood."

The Arbiter heard the voices of the Krogans around him acknowledge him. "Yes Urdnot Wrex."

"So who are you?"

"I am the Arbiter. However, I came here on behalf of Commander Shepard."

"Shepard?"

"Yes, you know her?"

"Of course I know her. I was part of her crew when we killed Saren. Any friend of Shepard is a friend of mine." Then Wrex stared at the blades. "Though, of all the things she brought with her team, I have never expected that she would find someone that would dare to use swords at this day and age. However, I am getting off topic. What are you here for?"

"There is a sickness that my apprentice has."

"A sickness. Let me see him." Grunt growled at the thought seeing Wrex take a look at him. Then the Krogan leader chuckled. "No, it is no sickness. He is just growing up."

"What is going on?"

"He needs what every Krogan needs. The Rite of Passage. It is the only way for him to unleash his inner-Krogan." Then a Krogan from the eight spoke up.

"Urdnot Wrex, why should we allow him to enter the Rite of Passage?"

"He does prove a point. I want to know what clan you come from?" Asked Wrex. Grunt growled once more, but he spoke.

"I have no clan. The person who created me was Warlord Okeer." Soon Arbiter and Jason heard the other Krogans whisper to one-another.

"Okeer…That is a hated name among all warlords." Stated Wrex.

"He's tank-born. Why should we allow this filth?" Demanded another Krogan. However, Arbiter's eyes noticed that he wore bright white armor with lines of blue lights in certain areas of the armor. He seemed agitated by the way this creature spoke. "This…thing is not worthy of being Krogan."

"I am powerful than you could ever imagine." Stated Grunt.

"Ha, such a statement for a tank-born." Before the Krogan could continue, Arbiter smashed his fist into the face of the Krogan that was harassing his apprentice. Soon the annoying Krogan fell back while he placed his hands over the area Arbiter landed his fist on. Wrex chuckled.

"What do you now? I found someone to shut your whining." Then Wrex looked at him. "There is a shaman to my right. He'll have the say in whether or not your apprentice is worthy."

"Thank you." Stated Arbiter.

"Tell Shepard that I said hi." He said with a chuckle afterwards. The trio began to walk away from the Krogan leader as they went into a shack made up of metal components.

"Arbiter, I never thought you would knock the man down with one punch." Commented Jason.

"He talked too much."

"Tell me about it, it sounded like one of my buddies I had in my squad, just won't shut the hell up." If Arbiter had a chance to smile, this would be that moment. However, his objective was not complete.

When the group had entered the shack, they saw a shaman come up from his seat as he stared at the Krogan an in front of him. "Hmm, you are young. Yet, you are strong." The shaman paused to smell Grunt. "You are tank-born."

"Yes." Replied Grunt.

"It does not matter who is tank-born and who is not. It matters if you have the will of the Krogans to pass through the Rite of Passage. If you are here to seek your worthiness. You have it. Now you must prove it."

"Good, I can shed blood. It has been such a time since I had gotten myself back into battle." The annoying Krogan entered the shack and confronted the shaman.

"Shaman, do not allow this abomination to enter the Rite of Passage." He demanded.

"That is not for you to decide, Uvenk."

"It is against tradition."

"If you are going to whine like a woman, get…out…otherwise you will face my wrath." Uvenk walked away as he spoke these very words.

"This means we shall decide whether this tank-born is worthy elsewhere."

"You have provoked them. Hmm. I am showing favor in you."

"So, can we go shoot something?" Commented Jason. "I'm bored." The shaman gave a smile at the human.

"This human you have in here has a sense of humor. I like him as well. There is a transport that will lead you to the place that the Rite of Passage. Follow me."

* * *

><p><strong>Rite of Passage Location<strong>

Arbiter, Jason, and Grunt arrived at the location as they entered the doors. When they entered, they found themselves standing in a courtyard as the doors closed behind him. "They locked the doors." Commented Jason.

"Hit the keystone, Arbiter." The Arbiter went to the keystone to activate the machine only to hear a speaker in the courtyard.

"First the krogan conquered Tuchanka… and mastered a natural world only we are fit to hold."

Soon Jason saw enemies appear on his motion on his sensor. "Arbiter, we have multiple hostiles surrounding us." Grunt chuckled.

"Good, let them come and know my name." Then there were dozens of Klixens climbing into the courtyard while Jason could only say one word about these new creatures that breathed fire towards them.

"Fuck…" The trio began to split up with Arbiter unleashing his energy swords in both of his hands.

In front of the Arbiter was three Klixens that were breathing their fire at him. However, the warrior jumped in the air and landed on top of their heavy carapace shell only to pierce their shell with the energy swords. The third one was behind him, but the Arbiter threw his blade at the creature. When the blade pierced its armor, the blade had impaled the klixen into the ground. Then the Arbiter pulled out his plasma rifle and gunned it down before retrieving his weapon.

In front of Grunt was five klixens that were coming in all directions. The charged at the one in front of him as he pulled the trigger of his Claymore, only to see the klixen die from the blast. Then Grunt pulled out two grenades and threw them at the other klixens. Then the two grenades exploded while the klixens dies from the sheer explosion.

Jason was behind a pillar as he sighed inside of his helmet. He turned around the corner, to see a klixen fire its flame at him. He returned back to his pillar while he looked around to see that there was soot all over him. Then he pulled out his grenade and threw it behind the corner as he ran for his life. The klixen exploded while Jason looked around to see seven klixens in front of him.

Luckily, the Arbiter came in and slashed the creatures with ease while Grunt charged into them and basically crushed them with his sheer weight. When there was one last klixen left, Jason raised his silenced SMG and fired into the eyes. The creature shrieked at the pain it had, but soon it was dead when it dropped to the ground with no response to get up.

"Hit the keystone, we still have more to do." Stated Grunt.

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Shepard arrived back on the ship as she was in her quarters sleeping again. As for the others, they were back at their places being themselves as Blackburn was checking out the LAV for anything odd to him. After all, he was an EOD expert working next to an organization that has a reputation for being a terrorist group. He was inside the turret of the LAV inspecting the rounds until he heard the sounds of someone knocking their knuckles on the IFV. Blackburn came out of the top hatches to see Miranda standing next to the front of the vehicle. "You want me ma'am?" Asked Black.

"Yes." Answered Miranda. "The Illusive Man wishes to have you join Cerberus in hopes of helping humanity gain dominance over aliens we have at hand."

"With all due respect, ma'am. I am no racist."

"Sergeant. We can give you credits for pay and retirement will be paid off."

"You got my answer, Ma'am." Miranda made a slight nod as she understood that he would not join. Then she marked the man's name off of the list. "Just curious though, why are you asking me this question?"

"The Illusive Man wants to see if you could help humanity out at this time and age."

"Well, whoever he is. I hope he doesn't get too disappointed that I refused."

* * *

><p><strong>Tuchanka<strong>

After the trio had killed the Thresher Maw, Jason was covered in blood and guts. "Next time, we are not going to send me into that fucking thing, understand." Demanded Jason as he attempted to whip the blood off of his armor.

"At least we killed it." Commented Grunt as he too was covered in blood. In front of him was the Arbiter's armor with blood.

"We have company." Stated Arbiter as he noticed a shuttle nearby.

"Good, I want more."

. . .

When the group came to the location of the where the shuttle had landed, they were not surprised by Uvenk's presence and his bodyguards. "You are strong, I see." Stated Uvenk as he had three Krogans behind him. "Quite impressive that you, a tank-born krogan, has passed the Rite of Passage."

"What do you want?" Demanded Grunt.

"You are powerful enough to tip the scales. Even though you are a tank-born, there could possibly be place amongst the clan."

"I can see through your lies." Stated Arbtier. "You intend to use Grunt." Uvenk chuckled.

"Dead or alive, I have some benefits that will await me." Before Uvenk and his krogans could pull out their weapons, Arbiter activated his active camouflage while Jason took cover behind a pillar and fired his weapon away. Grunt charged towards the nearest cover to have all the krogans fire at his position and the ODST's. "Pathetic, you could have done well serving with the clan." However, Uvenk noticed that his krogans were being killed one-by-one from the hidden warrior.

Uvenk looked around to see one krogan die from a plasma grenade. Two of his own were killed in swift motion under the hands of the Arbiter. The third krogan raised his shotgun at the Arbiter, but only to have magnum rounds lodged inside his head. Uvenk was enraged by the situation at hand, but before he could make a decision, he saw Grunt charge into him. Uvenk was knocked back by the sheer force of charge, causing him to fall back to the ground. Then Grunt pulled out his shotgun and fired a single blast, ending the fight.

"Seems like you were too weak to be krogan." Stated Grunt as he stared at his fallen enemy. "Luckily, you satisfied my bloodlust."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Joker was in his seat he heard a transmission call from an unknown source. Then EDI's avatar appeared right next to him. "Joker, why haven't you responded to the transmission?" 'She' asked.

Joker was surprised by EDI's presence that he jumped out of his chair. When he calmed down, he looked back at the unknown source right in front of him. "Wake up Shepard, I need her to see this."

"Understood."

"Also get Jason. He also has to see this."

. . .

Shepard was standing right behind Joker while she rubbed her eyes. As for Jason, he was seen for the first time wearing green-olive pants and a fatigue on his shirt. "Joker, this better be a good reason." Demanded the tired woman."

"I already have one. Jason, you're also going to be surprised by this." Then Joker played the device, only for Jason to recognize these very words.

"This is Captain Lasky of the UNSC Infinity, can anyone read me?"

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note; Well, I surprised all of you. I actually wanted to do this after the loyalty missions, but I believe that this would be a good place for the other guys I did a while ago.<em>
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_Author's Note: Although I didn't want to break my cycle of updates, I am somewhat irritated that my stories were stalled this long. So I am going to start finishing my stories one at a time._

* * *

><p><strong>scottusa1<strong>: Well I'm happy that you are satisfied.

**Deathknight999**: Yeah, but I have an ODST who is in the post Halo 4.

**ThelonewolfNT**: Thank you for your review.

**Guest**: I possibly might throw a Baneblade in the story just for the lols.

**bob**: The Infinity, pffft. I'm the author. There are some things I can get away with.

* * *

><p>Contact<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

"That's the UNSC Infinity." Stated Jason. Joker and Shepard looked at him with surprise.

"You know that ship?" Asked Shepard.

"No, I know the guy who is in it."

"I bet it's this Captain Lasky." Commented Joker.

"Yes it is. However, he doesn't just command any ship, he commands the Infinity."

"You sound like it's so special?" Wondered Shepard.

"Because it is. The Infinity is the first commission ship that was built after humanity's war against the Covenant Loyalists."

"Is it big?"

"Your ship is this size." Jason said as he gestured his hands to show the length of the ship. "This is how big it is." Then he extended his hands to enlarge the size.

"Joker, you might not like the sound of this, but I think Jason is saying that the Normandy is small."

"The Normandy is small, but at least she is fast and agile." Commented Joker.

"Well, I think it's about time we spoke the captain." Then Jason went into a small moment of thinking. "Wait a minute…Why is his ship here?"

"What do you mean?" Asked Shepard and then she realized it as well. "I know what you're talking about. You're wondering how the hell they got here, aren't you."

"I have a feeling they're in the same boat as us. Joker, respond to the call. Let me do the speaking."

"Why you?" Demanded Joker.

"The UNSC has a habit of 'if you are not military personnel we will blast you away with a MAC round' sort of deal." Joker's face turned pale.

"Okay, as long as they don't ruin this baby." EDI's avatar came up.

"Joker, the ship is not a child." Shepard and Jason had a smirk on their faces as they watched Joker talk back to the AI.

"EDI, will you let me have my moments?"

"Alright, flyboy. Let me do the talking."

The pilot began to respond to the UNSC ship as they waited for a initial response. "Who is this?" Stated a voice.

"This is Staff Sergeant Jason Doe of the UNSC Marine Corps. I can read you."

"Oh, does it good to hear a voice. We've been lost for some time. Can you tell me where we are exactly?"

"Sir, I believe you just ended up lost with me as well."

"Shit, where are you exactly?"

"I'm on a ship called the Normandy."

"The Normandy? Never, heard of it."

"That's because you are in a different universe."

"Sergeant, are you out of your mind?"

"Sir, it has been a long day and I've been killing aliens that are similar to brutes." Then there was a small pause.

"My ship is in orbit over a planet of some sort. I see this little ship nearby."

"That's us. Okay, give me the coordinates of the Infinity's location and we'll meet up."

. . .

"We're here." Commented Joker.

"Joker, put it on display." The pilot did and he was shocked by the ship's length.

"What?"

"Yeah, quite the ship." Shepard grinned as Jason took a look to see her speak.

"Well, look like someone is jealous."

"Why do you have a ship that long?" Joker demanded.

"Why not." Replied Jason. Then the Infinity spoke.

"Send a shuttle to hanger five. Captain Lasky will be there to meet you." Then Jason looked at Shepard.

"Shepard, I have a feeling they came into this universe through a similar method."

"Are you sure?"

"Well it's not like I could think of anything else."

* * *

><p><strong>The UNSC Infinity<strong>

The shuttle entered the hanger while Shepard and Garrus were uncomfortable in meeting the UNSC on their own ship, but Jason assured them.

"Don't worry, at least these guys are not ONI. If they were, I may as well just shoot you and save you the problem of being interrogated."

"Well I feel comfortable." Replied Garrus.

When the shuttle had landed Jason breathed slowly behind his helmet as the doors opened. Then he stepped out to see three platoons of Marines and two squads of Spartan IVs aimed their weapons at the three. At the same time a Spartan in white armor and an officer in a grey uniform came forward from behind the group.

"Everyone stand down." He said and those around him lowered their weapons while he came forward to meet the ODST in front of him. "You must be the sergeant."

"Yes sir." Stated Jason as he saluted the man in front of him. The man pulled out his hand and shook the sergeant's hand.

"Well it's good to see UNSC personnel." Then he looked at Garrus and Shepard. "Who are these two?"

"Commander Shepard and Garrus Vakarian. Though they would like to know who you are sir."

"If that is the case, I'm Captain Lasky of the UNSC Infinity." Lasky noticed Shepard's armor being very different from what he knew a long time ago, but that didn't matter at this point. "Before we get started, I would like to know why you have non-UNSC personnel with you."

"Sir, I'm practically stuck with Shepard and her crew. Not only that, but the Arbiter-"

"The Arbiter?" Wondered Lasky. "Why didn't you tell me that he was with you?"

"Because we never thought we would meet…you. Does it matter?"

"Of course it does, the Sangheli are pissed that their leader is missing."

"Well, we have him on the Normandy."

"Is he okay?"

"He still walking around with his energy swords that's for sure."

"Good, at least he is alive." Then he looked at Jason. "Sergeant, we have to speak privately. I can't speak to non-UNSC personnel."

"No worries sir." Then Jason looked back at Shepard. "Ma'am do you mind?"

"No, not at all. Just finish your business and head back alright."

"Aye, aye." After Shepard and Garrus had left the Infinity with their shuttle, Captain Lasky stared at him.

"Sergeant, we have a lot to talk about?"

* * *

><p><strong>Farseer Taldeer's Room<strong>

Farseer Taldeer meditated like usual, but there was this simple touch in the warp that had caught her attention. It was as if there was another that touched the warp. Luckily, she was familiar with the person that grabbed her attention. The two spoke together in the realm of the warp.

"Caerys, what a surprise?"

"Who are you?" Demanded a voice.

"It's the person that you had replaced."

"Taldeer…is that you?"

"Yes, it's me. I am rather surprised that you have entered this universe as well."

"Universe?"

"Yes, I sadly happened to be here because of a simple 'glitch' in some system of machines. I wonder why you are here."

"I do not know. To be rather honest, I am…"

"Lost."

"…yes."

"Where are you?"

"I am on a human ship called the Infinity. I am rather surprised with the humans I have met."

"That makes two of us."

"Please elaborate."

"They are not the Imperials that we are familiar with. Not only that, but they do not know about our race."

"Is that a good news?"

"That highly depends on you."

"When shall we meet?"

"Soon."
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_Author's Note: Yeah, I'm sorry that I have waited so long for an update, but I have been just relaxing on Memorial Day and going through a fiasco in finding a person's grave. To be honest, I haven't relaxed for a bit since Spring Break. So this gives me the energy to get started soon._

* * *

><p><strong>scottusa1<strong>: Thanks.

**Deathknight999**: Yeah, sorry about that, but then again it was in a hanger full of military personnel working on aircraft or prepping it.

**Driger117**: By the Emperor, you shall have it.

**Guest**: I can't say.

* * *

><p>The Meeting<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Infinity<strong>

"So you are actually telling me that you have met guys from different universes?" Asked Captain Lasky as he interrogated the ODST in his fatigues.

"Yes sir."

"Do you know how crazy that sounds?"

"Yeah, I tried to find a reasonable explanation for that, but it happens that there isn't a UNSC station or fortress that is around. Not only that, but almost everything is used by a substance called Element Zero and that most species uses these transportation devices called relays. After seeing that, I doubt I could not believe it."

"If that's the case, then why did you say earlier that you met others from other universes?"

"They happened to be in the same ditch as me sir. One of them is a US Marine who detonate a nuke in the Middle East, another is a human who is in the US Army and is in the Special Forces group called the Ghosts. The kid comes from a universe that has half of the US is wiped off the map and there is another. Though you won't believe me when I talk about it."

"Tell me."

"There is a space elf who has these special powers and could read a person's mind." Lasky raised his eyebrows.

"Can read a person's mind?"

"Yeah, even I find that to be weird or just suspicion."

"Are you telling me the truth?"

"Yes sir. I would be shaking in my seat knowing that I might get killed for not telling you the truth."

"Stay hear." Then Lasky walked out of room and walked down into the room down the hallway, only to find Commander Palmer watching the room behind the glass with Roland.

"Roland, can you tell me if the guy is lying or not?"

"Yes sir." Stated the AI. "From what my bio signatures say about the guy, he's rather calm about the situation. If he was lying, I would be telling you already."

"I don't like it." Commented Commander Palmer as she drank her coffee in a mug.

"I know you don't Palmer." Lasky began to take a sip of coffee from his mug. "Though, the guy seems happy to see somebody UNSC. Roland, get me communications."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Shepard woke up with EDI's avatar appearing right in front of her face.

"What do you want?" She said with her mouth still sinking in the pillow of hers.

"Joker requests your presence. He says it's urgent."

"Do I have to get up?" Then the intercom sprang to life.

"Commander, don't make me start singing."

"Joker, if you do. I will break you."

"Aw, that's a cute threat."

"By ordering Grunt to do it for me."

"Okay, okay. I won't sing, but I still need you up here."

"Give me a moment."

* * *

><p><strong>The Infinity<strong>

Farseer Caerys turned around the corner of the ship's hallways to meet the gaze of Captain Lasky.

"Farseer, what are you doing here?" I believe I have something important to tell you."

"You know you are the first person from your group to actually speak to me with words I can understand."

"I know, but this is urgent. The human who spoke about this 'space elf' knows someone I do know."

"Do you know her?"

"Yes, we have spoken just recently. I believe that I should speak to you about that subject since you have not been notified."

"Well thanks. What about the other guy?"

"The Imperial. He doesn't know much, but I have spoken to him. Before we leave this conversation, I wish to join you on your way to the human ship."

"How the hell did you know that?" The captain pulled out his magnum, but the Farseer launched him back with her powers. His sidearm flew on the side as he watched her stand and look down on her.

"I could have killed you, but I need to speak with my kin. Killing you would make my goal far more difficult as it is mon-keigh. Do not aggravate me." Lasky rolled his head back.

"Okay, you are coming." Then he placed his hand on his head. "Shit that hurts…"

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Commander Shepard stood in the garage as she waited for the shuttle to come back with the new passengers that wished to enter her ship. Along with her was Farseer Taldeer, Arbiter, and Logan. When the shuttle had entered the room and closed the hanger doors so it could be habitable to the crew. Miranda was also there to watch these newcomers exit the shuttle. The first person to walk out was Staff Sergeant Jason.

"Sergeant, I want to know what is going on." Demanded Shepard.

"Well, you are going to take it up with him. I'm no longer part of your crew." Jason moved to the side to have Captain Lasky step into the garage with five Spartan IVs armed with assault rifles.

"Captain Lasky?"

"I'm here to confirm the reports that you have people from another universe."

"You told him that?" Shepard asked, her question pointed at Jason.

"Yeah, I had to." Then he looked at the extra people in the shuttle. Then the group saw someone similar to that of Farseer Taldeer, yet she was far more different. What surprised the group was that there were more of these Eldar.

"Caerys…" Taldeer's comment surprised Shepard and Lasky.

"Taldeer." Then Lasky looked at the two Eldar women.

"You too know each other?" He wondered.

"Yes." Answered Taldeer. "We have known each other for some time, but I recognized her presence when your ship was discovered." Then Taldeer looked at the other Eldar behind her. "Seems like we are no longer the only Eldar in this universe."

"Seems like we are not the only ones in this universe." Replied Caerys.

"Not the only ones?" Asked Logan. His voice surprised the group.

"Why does this concern you human?" She said with her glaring mask.

"Cause it sounds like there is someone who isn't an Eldar and is with you." Caerys looked at Taldeer.

"Yes, there is an Imperial back on the ship. Not just any. A Space Marine scout had…'accompanied' us along the way."

"Does this concern us?" Asked Lasky.

* * *

><p><strong>The Infinity<strong>

A Spartan stepped off the armor preparation platform with scars marked from the Human-Covenant War with the olive-color armor and the orange glint on his visor.

* * *

><p><strong>The 40K Universe<strong>

"Should we show ourselves?" Asked Khorne. "Cause I don't like how these people are stalling." The Emperor sighed.

"Sadly yes, but we do it when they're about to fight the Collectors."

"You sure?"

"Yes. I am rather hesitant that the Farseers would make an attempt on killing us on sight."

"We are practically gods at this point. Why would they do that?"

"Remember Eldrad."

"Oh yeah, thank goodness he isn't around while we're talking behind his back."

"Wait, where's Slannesh?"

* * *

><p><strong>Blackburn's Bunk<strong>

Blackburn woke up, but felt someone resting their head on his shoulder as he looked down to see a brunette 'snuggle' with him. Then she looked up and saw his face. He saw her with violet eyes that surprised him more than the fact that a stranger was sleeping with him.

"Who the hell are you?" He demanded.

"I'm Slannesh."


	23. Revelation

_Author's Note: It's been a while, but I have been reading 'Honour Imperialis.' A 40K book about the Imperial Guard. That book is the reason why I haven't been doing chapters lately._

* * *

><p><strong>Legionnas<strong>: Yep.

**blaiseingfire**: Slannesh isn't an alien, she's a Chaos god(dess) that was literally fucked into existence.

**scottusa1**: I intentionally wanted Black to be hooked up with Tali, but when I thought of pairing the US Marine with a Chaos god, the amount of potential with that pairing made me want to do it.

**ThelonewolfNT**: Yep.

**Wolfund**: Yeah, he/she/thing has that effect on people.

**KINGTIGERACE**: Eldrad is happy that she is gone for a while.

**Guest**: Nope. Not going to happen.

* * *

><p>Revelation<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

"I sense a warp entity very close to us." Stated Taldeer.

"I can agree." Commented Caerys. "It's she who thirsts."

"We must inform the humans."

* * *

><p><strong>Crew Quarters<strong>

Zaeed and Garrus entered the room to find Blackburn with the strange woman with violet eyes standing in the room...naked.

"Black who is this girl and why the hell does she have purple eyes?"

"I don't know who she is, but she ended up sleeping with me." Replied Blackburn.

Then two people entered the room and what surprised them was the two Eldar Farseers that had arrived.

"Slannesh!" The two pulled out their hands and created lightning from their palms causing Blackburn to jump to the side of the room. The lightning crackled into the woman in front of him as he watched her take the energy. When the two eldar were finished, Garrus was already out of the room while Zaeed pulled out his pistol to see what he was facing.

Then the woman chuckled with these very words. "Quite the power, but that rather tickled me than harm me Eldar." Blackburn scooted away from the woman as he pulled out his Desert Eagle and aimed it her. Slannesh turned to see Blackburn with a smile. "Don't worry, I won't bite."

"Why are you here?" Demanded Taldeer.

"Oh me. Well, I'm just enjoying myself. There is no need to make an attempt to harm me though, I am rather curious with your souls rather than willing to take it."

Shepard and Garrus arrived on the scene with their guns at the ready while the rest of the crew was being awakened by Joker's alarm. "Who the hell are you and why are you on my ship?" Demanded the commander.

"Ah, Commander Shepard. The Savior of the Citadel and a warrior that would make Khorne far more jealous."

"Taldeer, who is she?"

"This is She who Thirsts. In other words, she is a Chaos god." Shepard couldn't take her seriously.

"A god? You mean to say to me that I have a god on my ship."

"Not just any god, a god of desires and pleasures."

"Correct Taldeer, your father would be very proud." Taldeer stared at the god with a deep hate within her. Something that Shepard could sense.

"Okay, would you mind telling me why you are on my ship?" Demanded Shepard.

"Of course, you see. Blackburn-here has been dreaming of certain...desires that grabbed my attention and I have volunteered to...satisfy him."

"Wait a minute, you are here because Blackburn wanted to screw a girl." Slannesh shrugged.

"If you put it that way, yeah."

"Still that doesn't explain why you are here?" Asked Caerys.

"Oh, me and the other gods are just enjoy watching all of you do your little mortal suicide mission together. I just decided to be part of it for a moment." Everyone was confused by her answer for a moment as Slannesh looked at Blackburn. "Well I have to go, maybe I'll come around later." Then she winked at him before a warp portal appeared and swallowed her whole.

. . .

While Blackburn was wondering why he was sleeping with a god(dess), the Normandy crew was put on high alert while Shepard was rubbing her head in the CIC deck as she stood over the galaxy map. Then Garrus came to see her.

"Shepard, are you alright?" He asked.

"Yeah, the fact that there is a ship a size of a dreadnought sitting over Tuchanka with their captain on my deck. I wish I could take it slowly."

"Tired?" He said with a smirk

"Could you not be such an asshole?"

"Tell Joker to not talk behind my back, especially when it comes to having a stick up my ass."

"I'll 'inform' him."

* * *

><p><strong>The Armory<strong>

Jason loaded the next clip into his silenced SMG while the other UNSC Spartans entered the room.

"Shit." Commented one Spartan. "You have a goddamn arsenal in here."

"Yeah, want to know how?" He asked.

"How?"

"Some Emperor of Mankind decided to give it to us." The only response was silent. "I still have the note with me." Then Jason pulled out a paper out of his armor and gave it to the Spartans in the room.

Miranda entered the room surprising the Spartans that were there. "Jason…" She looked to see the Spartans with close inspection.

"What do you want?"

"I need to talk to you. It's private." Jason turned his head towards the Spartans.

"Sorry guys, looks like we'll have to talk another time." Though the ODST could hear their complaints as they left the room.

"I have a proposition for you."

"Tell me."

"The Illusive Man wishes for you to join Cerberus in making humanity the dominant species." Jason thought for a moment.

"With all due respect, I didn't join the Orbital Shock Drop Troopers to end up into a terrorist organization."

"We are not a terrorist organization."

"I'm sorry, but I'll deal with the ONI spooks than join your organization. Besides, I know where my loyalties."

"To humanity."

"No, to the UNSC. There is a big a different. It was a good thing we spoke about this in private. Those Spartans that left the room would have warned Captain Lasky and maybe had some shooting along the side."

"I'll give you time to consider."

"No thanks, I already made my decision." Then the Cerberus Operative stepped out of the room and sighed.

"Shit, the Illusive Man is not going to like this." Then she walked away.

* * *

><p><strong>The Meeting Room<strong>

"So let me get this straight. The people who are from another universe, on this ship have a way back to their own universes if they help you stop these…Collectors?" Lasky asked of Commander Shepard.

"Yeah; however, the Collectors have been hard to deal with. Besides, this mission I am on is a suicide one and I doubt I'm going to survive it."

"So what do you expect to do?"

"We'll I'm handling the problems with my crew before we get started. I'm making sure they are combat ready. The ship on the other hand needs a few more upgrades before it is complete."

"Anything I should know about?"

"Not really. I haven't forgot about anything else." Then Shepard looked at Lasky. "I just want to ask…do want to join me?"

"Well, humans are being taken. I'm not going to allow this."

"I'll take it as a yes."

"Yep."

"Well, I want you accompany me at all times. I can't risk you flying blind. Not only that, but people will be asking questions and I don't want you to end up being shot at."

"Okay, but don't take too long. My men don't like the fact that they're waiting to get some action." Then the doors opened with the Arbiter entering the room. "Arbiter?"

"You know of me?" He asked.

"Yeah, it's not hard to forget that the Sangheili leader is missing and everyone is wondering how."

"Hmm. How is the situation back in our universe?"

"They're hoping you would appear since there isn't any evidence that you are dead."

"They will have to wait." Lasky smiled at the Sangheili.

"You want to accompany me?" Arbiter looked at the commander.

"Shepard, inform Grunt that I am gone."

"Understood." Stated Shepard.

"Then I will come."

* * *

><p><strong>Joker's Cockpit<strong>

Shepard came over to see the man in his seat sleeping.

"Yeah Shepard, what is it?"

"Set a course for the Citadel."

"I'm just curious, why?"

"Garrus has some unfinished business to take care of."

"Okay. What about the Infinity?"

"They're coming with us."

"To the Citadel of all places."

"You got a problem with it."

"No, but are we going to grab attention to ourselves."

"Yeah, but I think it'll pay for the upgrades."

"Wait, what?"

* * *

><p><strong>The Men's Lavatory<strong>

Blackburn zipped his pants before he began to wash his hands. Then he heard someone enter the place and when he did, he found Slannesh standing right in front of him wearing a white blouse and a pair of jeans. Her raven hair was dropped onto her shoulders

"What the hell are you doing here?" He asked. She replied with a smile.

"Well that is no way to treat a lady like that."

"Why are you here?"

"I wanted to try something out between both of us."

"Like what." His tone suggested that he was rather curious. Then Slannesh looked around as if she was trying to hide something. Yet, her cheeks blushed. She held her hands behind her back and looked at the Marine with his wet hands.

"I want to go on a date."

"What?"

"Well we haven't properly done it right."

"Done what right?"

"Dating."

"Dating? Why do you want to date with me?"

"I like a man in a uniform. Which I do not tell a lot of people."

"First of all, the Eldar don't seem to like you. Second of all, someone with the title Prince of Pleasure doesn't exactly sound nice."

"Do you want to know the reason why I exist?"

"Tell me."

"The Eldar were fucking each other so hard that I was literally fucked into existence. It's not exactly a goof start to begin with as a Chaos god."

"I don't know why you would want to date me. I don't exactly have a good track record with that."

"I could be change then." Suggested Slannesh.

"I don't trust you."

"Of course you don't. The Eldar don't want you to be…'corrupted' with certain thoughts."

"Now, before you start even saying another word. Why do you want me when there are others on this ship?"

"Very few mortals have impressed me. Most of them are my followers. I hate them since they are a step up from the daemons that talk about this Justin Bieber."

"Wait, how the hell do you know that?"

"Oh, I was 'born' before humanity could even make a gun. Don't change the subject. You wanted an answer as to why I chose you. Well, very few people impress me. What made you impress me was that you were capable of disarming a bomb at ease without fear."

"I am an EOD expert."

"Well. I still want to try it out. After all, I don't do this with the other gods."

"Other gods?"

"Don't ask, all I can say is that they are a bunch of assholes."

* * *

><p><strong>Crew Quarters<strong>

Logan was sitting at an empty table watching an old film with Taldeer as he had his arms around her shoulders. A person came behind the two and Taldeer looked to see her.

"Caerys?"

"So this is what you have been doing while you were away from the Craftworld." She seemed agitated and Taldeer came out of the seat to speak to her while the Ghost watched.

"You are consorting with a human. A primitive who does not understand that we are far better than them, yet you stoop so low just to be with him."

"Caerys…"

"Don't you Caerys me, you were supposed to be an example of the Eldar on Ulthwe. Look at yourself, you stand here in front of me like a dog." Then Logan stood up and confronted her.

"Don't speak to her like that." He said.

"Get out of my way human, this is business between an Eldar and a whore."

"It's not her fault that she disappeared along with me."

"Human, do not test my patience."

"You are so better than a primitive than why are you acting like one." This broke her patience and she began to pull out her sword. However, Taldeer stepped in and slapped her war mask off of her armor. Caerys fell back with her war mask on the ground while Logan stepped to the side to allow her to have her shadow over the Eldar Farseer.

"Never use your blade unless it is necessary." Logan noticed Caerys green eyes and red, crimson hair. Similar body to that of Taldeer. However, Taldeer gave out her hand to her kin. Then the Eldar took hold and was pulled up from the ground.

* * *

><p><strong>The Infinity<strong>

Cyrus did not speak as he walked around the ship with his sniper rifle in his hands. Although they were not Chaos worshipers, they did not believe in the Emperor's light. Not only that, but they would be working this Abominable Intelligence that had its roots stuck in the ship like a plant.

The Scout Marine turned around the corner to feel the gaze of the augmented human that stood above him. He didn't know what made this Spartan so special than the others, but the way he walked, moved, and stood earned some of the Scout Marine's respect.

"Cyrus…" The man said in monotone. The man's size was larger than his own, yet was smaller than that of a Astartes Sergeant. "Captain Lasky wants you on deck."

"For what reason." He said with his augmented eye staring up at the visor of the olive-green armored warrior in front of him.

"Didn't say, he only wanted to talk to you."

"Why the non-believer? He is already working with xeno witches and wishes to talk to you."

"He had something pertaining to this Emperor of yours." Cyrus opened his eyes. "Don't he'll be quick with you."

"If what you say is true, than I must go."

"Have you used that sniper rifle ever since you got on this ship?"

"No. Why do you ask?"

"I want to see if you're good with the trigger."

"I am, one-one-seven." Then Sergeant Cyrus allowed the Spartan to pass him as he went his way to the Lasky's position.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Man, it's been awhile since I have gotten a chapter to page seven. The last time I did that was with Company of Familiars. Since I'm reading Honour Imperialis, don't expect me to post chapters so quickly. Not only that, but the reading sometimes give me certain ideas with stories that make me want to make more chapters.<em>


	24. Shock and Awe

_Author's Note: I finally had something come to my head while I was doing a story called the Last Hope of Light._

* * *

><p><strong>Mr. X<strong>: Thanks for your review.

**scottusa1**: Thanks.

**Guest**: I've been planning to have him in the story for some time. Though, I don't want him to be part of the story just yet.

**SpecH82**: Yep.

**Wolfund**: Slannesh x Blackburn

**Vakaris**: Slannesh is not a demon, she is technically the manifestation of the universes pleasures and desires.

**S33KR-HUN**: Funny, I never intended for this to be comedy.

**weirdo 69**: Oh yeah, Slannesh is going to raise hell on the Citadel.

**Guest**: Thank you for pointing out the obvious. It's not hard to forget the ship that carries so much firepower and ten Strident-classheavy frigates.

* * *

><p>Shock and Awe<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

"Commander, we're here." Reported Joker.

"Alright Joker, dock in and tell the Infinity wait outside."

"Why?"

"The Council is going to hate the fact that I have an independent dreadnought sitting outside. Not only that, but I'm going to get Jack to have people pay to get a look inside the ship."

"Wait, the Infinity is going to be a show for the Citadel."

"Yeah, I can get the last few upgrades through this new plan of mine."

"Why didn't you tell me, I could have pitched in?"

"Well…you'll break."

"Commander, just because I have brittle bone disease doesn't mean I can't help you guys out."

"Sorry."

"That's okay. I won't hold you back on that. Besides, I can't do two things at once."

* * *

><p><strong>The Presidium<strong>

Sparatus opened his omni-tool as he gained the attention of the two other councilors.

"Seems like Shepard is back. What are we going to do about her?"

"Don't know? Suspend her from any operations. Find out why she is working with Cerberus."

"…Or possibly for Ceberus."

"Don't make that assumption. She may be right. STG reports that Shepard has been harboring non-humans for the past few weeks."

"Still I don't like where this is going." Then his eyes stumbled upon a piece of information. "She has a dreadnought-class ship sitting on the council's doorstep."

"Send me the data." Ordered Tevos. When she received the information. She could not help, but be in shock. "He's right, she does have a dreadnought sitting outside of the Citadel."

"We should arrest her for bringing such threatening presence in front of use. By the Spirits. It's huge."

"Too huge to have Element Zero." Commented Valern.

"What's that?"

"You heard me, no amount of Element Zero is going to cover that entire ship."

"You're right. I wonder why she has it."

"I don't know, but is has this 'UNSC' title on the ship. It's called the Infinity, but I don't know if the ship is made by Cerberus."

"You don't know."

"If it was, I would recognize the symbol." Sparatus and Tevos peeked to see what Valern was looking at.

"You're right, it doesn't have the Cerberus symbol. We should bring her in for questioning."

"We should also bring her in for keeping that unknown race away from us." Commented Tevos.

"You still won't give up on that unknown species?" Asked Sparatus.

"You of all people should know that keeping a species from us is illegal. Not only that, but I have reports that Shepard has this unknown species in the streets of Illium. Illium of all places!"

"Don't worry. C-Sec will intercept her as soon as she leaves the ship."

* * *

><p><strong>The Citadel Docking Area<strong>

Commander Shepard stepped out of the airlock to see five C-Sec officers confront her while a Turian C-Sec officer came up to her.

"Commander Shepard. The council wishes to see you."

"Okay." Behind her was Jack, Tali, and Kelly Chambers. "Jack, start the show."

. . .

As people were coming near the windows to see the Infinity next to the windows, they were in awe at its size as some people began to point out the small Pelican dropships that were flying around the ship. Then Jack decided to make an announcement.

"Alright people, I'm here to give you guys a tour of that ship." She said out loud as she pointed to the Infinity in space. "However, in order to get into the tour you got to pay just to get a place inside the ship. The first twelve bidders with the highest amount of credits can get a first look at the ship." With that last sentence said, people began to pull out their omni-tools and draw out their credits from their accounts. "Okay, my Quarian friend-here will give you the account number and you will all put it in there." Soon the criminal smiled at Kelly.

"You know Jack, Shepard is going to be richer than those pirates you wanted to be."

"Hey, it's probably perks of a Spectre."

. . .

Blackburn was already in the streets of the Citadel with Slannesh as she began to take a look at the stores around. Since it was a date, Blackburn decided to explore the Citadel itself as he watched Slannesh be so curious at basically…everything. She wore a green shirt with a pair of blue jeans while she walked in boots. Sometimes, Black would notice her skipping a few time from one store to another. For once, he had to smile at her eagerness.

Then she came back to the Marines side in the middle of the street as they continued walking down the lane.

"That fish store was interesting." She said while Black noticed her hair wet.

"What did you do?"

"I placed my head inside the water tank. The storekeepers kicked me out for chewing a fin of one fish."

"You do realize I'm going to get arrested for being with you."

"You do realize that you were the one that decided to have those dreams of pleasure." Then the two stopped to confront each other.

"Look, I know this is a date and I'm supposed to be nice here, but why did you choose me. I don't think you would chose a guy whose career is disarming live bombs."

"Well…" Then she whispered into his ear. "I hear Marines have big dicks." Black was shocked by that fact alone. "Come on, don't try to deny it. You people really do?"

"What the hell is wrong with you? You don't try to talk about a guy's dick on a first date." Slannesh gave him her shining puppy eyes. "You know I'm not going to fall for that." The god pouted while Black pointed out a Sushi Restaurant. "Hey, they have a Sushi place. Let's try it out."

"Sushi? Why there?"

"Do you have any better places?" She stared at the man.

"I'm a god, remember?" She closed her eyes for a moment before opening them. "Keep heading down to the next crossroad and turn to the right. There is an Italian restaurant, a good place."

"If you say so."

* * *

><p><strong>The Presidium<strong>

"Commander Shepard, we have plenty of questions that demand to be answered." Commented Tevos.

"Shoot away." Stated Shepard.

"What is with the dreadnought ship near the Citadel?"

"The Infinity? Well, I don't exactly have a way to explain it."

"Hmm. That will be a matter for another time. What about this Eldar that was seen on Illium?"

"Farseer Taldeer, well I have to ask her about it."

"Farseer, is this a title?"

"I think it's a good name for a person with certain skills."

"Skills?"

"I would like to say she was a biotic, but she isn't. As a biotic, I'm sure she isn't."

"Well, I want her to be brought in to reveal her species to us. We have waited long enough."

* * *

><p><strong>The Warp<strong>

"You know, I find this council to be a pain in the ass. Can I just ruin it for a moment?" Asked Khorne.

"You know what, sure just do it. They'll just make it boring with their fucking bureaucracy."

"Can I use my guys?"

"Those blood hounds that were once called Space Marines? Sure, why not?" Khorne grinned with an evil smile.

* * *

><p><strong>The Presidium<strong>

A colorful portal appeared in the room while Shepard pulled out her gun out of surprise. A figure that was larger than her came into reality revealing its bloodied armor and the chainaxes. "Blood for the Blood God, Skulls for the skull throne!" The man came into the room and looked around to see Shepard before he began to charge towards her.

Shepard fired her gun as the rounds bounced off of the armor. The warrior of Khorne grabbed her and began to run off out of the Presidium. Councilor Sparatus activated the alarm on his omni-tool. "C-Sec, this is Councilor Sparatus. We have a breach!"

* * *

><p><strong>Outside of the Itallian Restaurant<strong>

Slannesh and Blackburn stepped out of the building as a red armored man began to run at such speeds that only the god of pleasure and desires knew who it was.

"Khorne." She said as she gritted her teeth.

"What?" Asked Black.

"I'll explain later, but we have to get back to the ship."

"Why?"

"The Emperor, Khorne, and Nurgle want us to get off the Citadel."

"We just got here."

"Don't worry. It's just as planned."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: For those that don't understand the reference at the end, look up the Tactical Genius.<em>


	25. What a Lovely Day

**BW**: I will keep this story up.

**Wolfund**: Okay.

**ILikedabubbles**: What would have been funny is that the Emperor decides to bring in the entire chapter of Dark Angels. If that did happen, the end.

**Redcollecter**: Chaos can come in different forms.

**Legionnas**: The Council is going to be like WTF.

**scottusa1**: No, they would be taking pictures since the Mass Effect universe can sometimes be boring with 'Citadel Law' everywhere.

**Mr. X**: The Chaos Space Marine is there to just get Shepard back to the ship.

**blaiseingfire**: Must be the work of…CREEEEED. (Looks behind to see eleven barrels of hell)

**Scatter Dust**: Then you see Abbadon being chased by a warhound titan.

* * *

><p>What a Lovely Day<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Along the way to the Normandy<strong>

The Chaos Space Marine had a good tight on Shepard as she made an attempt to get out with her fists. However, she would only hurt herself when her hands landed on the armor.

"Let me go!" She demanded.

"Not until we get to the ship." He said while his speakers were amplified by the helmet.

"What?"

"Just shut up." In front of the Space Marine was three C-Sec shuttles that were landing in front of the Chaos Space Marine. Then the doors opened up with C-Sec officers aiming their weapons at the gigantic man in his armor. Realizing that he wouldn't listen, they began to fire upon him. The slugs bounced off of the armor while Shepard complained.

"Hey guys, I'm a hostage." Then the berserker faced his left shoulder armor and smashed through the blockade while the officers stumbled to the side with the shuttle flying up in the air before coming back down. After that, Shepard was forced to get used to the rhythms of the boots smashing the ground.

* * *

><p><strong>The Citadel Docking Bay<strong>

"Hey we want a tour!" Demanded a Salarian in the crowd.

"Alright, alright. We just need time to sort out who gave the most credits to us." Replied Kelly Chambers.

"We want it now!" Jack whispered into Kelly's ears.

"Damn they're acting like children."

"Rip-off!" Said another. Soon the crowds turned into a mob that was threatening to hurt Tali, Jack, and Kelly as they began to slowly back themselves into the Normandy until everyone stopped to hear the sounds of running sound like thunder. They looked at the entrance to see the doors smashed open while people began to get out of the Chaos Space Marine's way while Jack and Tali were surprised to see Shepard caught in the grip of the space marine.

The man began to run towards the trio before releasing Shepard from his arm. She fell towards the ground and felt the full brunt of her face being smashed by the floor. "Fuck…that hurts." Groaned Shepard.

"Shepard, what the fuck is going on and why the hell do you have a giant armored red man standing in front of us?"

"Jack, I don't know." The space marine looked at Jack for a moment.

"Get Shepard into the ship and get the frak out of here." Stated the armored man with two chainaxes. Then the Chaos Space Marine turned his attention to the crowd. He pulled out his two axes as he began to spin the blades while he screamed. "BLOOD FOR THE BLOOD GOD!" Within a moment, the crowd that was there was running for their lives while the Chaos Space Marine began to chase after them.

The berserker chased them back through the C-Sec checkpoint while the Citadel was beginning to go on lockdown. When the Chaos Space Marine ran out of the checkpoint Blackburn and Slannesh popped their heads out of the corner.

"Typical." That was the only word that Slannesh could describe about Khorne's warriors.

"What?" Asked Black.

"Don't ask me about that one. We have to get back to the ship."

"Why? We just got here?"

"As you would put it, things are going to hell with that guy around."

"What's so bad about him?"

"I'll talk about that later." Soon she grabbed Black's hand and led the way into the ship of the Normandy. "C'mon."

* * *

><p><strong>The Presidium<strong>

Sparatus was shocked at what happened recently.

"Spirits, what was that?" He said to himself.

"I don't know, but he grabbed Commander Shepard." Observed Valern. "This doesn't make any sense as to what this person was, but he was larger than any normal human."

"By the Spirits, this is the strangest thing we have ever encountered."

* * *

><p><strong>The Warp<strong>

Khorne and Tzeentch laughed at the sight before Khorne decided to check up on the Emperor why he took so long. Then he came into the Emperor's realm and saw the Emperor with Lady Isha in his covers. The Emperor took notice of him while Khorne's eye twitched at the sight.

"What?" Asked the Emperor.

"Are you guys-" Khorne was cut off by Lady Isha's death stare that he didn't expect of her to have.

"I haven't relaxed lately and the last thing I need is one of you Chaos gods criticizing me of sleeping with the Emperor."

"But wouldn't Nurgle get pissed?"

"Nurgle can go fuck himself for all I care."

Khorne returned to join Tzeentch.

"Khorne, what's up with the Emperor?"

"He's screwing the Eldar goddess." Even the god of change was surprised. "But I have never expected her to be so bitchy like that."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: I'll try to get a chapter up after this, but I might take a while due to its length.<em>


	26. Homesick

_Author's Note: Well here is the chapter._

* * *

><p><strong>blaiseingfire<strong>: However, the payment is a sacrifice or your blood.

**scottusa1**: Thanks for your review.

**Guest**: He will play as a minor character. After all, I never intended to use him in this story. But since I did, he won't do much.

**Vakaris**: If I was there I would be just stop and wonder… How?

**Redcollecter**: Yeah, I wanted to do a chapter where Lady Isha was sleeping with the Emperor for my 40K crossovers. Looks like I got it.

**Driger117**: Well it was never my intention to use Master Chief in the first place. One, I might get his personality wrong and there will be a Halo Canon dude just waiting to rant. Two, I don't even know how I could use him as a character. He wouldn't fit in this story because I intentionally don't want him to be in it. However, since I do have him I'll make him as a minor character since he's here.

**Haloholic**: Okay, when I read your review. I had to 'research' Mass Effect and Halo ships, mostly the Infinity and ME Dreadnoughts. You are right, the Infinity is 5.7 km and a Supercarrier, but you are somewhat off for the ME Dreadnoughts the average is usually 0.8-1.0 km. However, don't get too worked up on the specifics of the Halo and ME ships, it's not something I really care about.

* * *

><p>Homesick<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Commander Shepard ran to the cock pit and found Joker in his seat.

"Joker, get us out of here."

"Why? We just got here." Then Blackburn and Slannesh arrived on time with Jack, Tali, and Kelly.

"Slannesh says that we got to get out." Stated Blackburn.

"Why?" Asked Shepard.

"Just listen to the goddess that I happen to be dating with." Joker and Shepard took a quick look at each other for a moment.

"You guys are dating?"

"Look, that's not the point."

"I'm just going to make your life a lot easier." Commented Slannesh. "And also save you time along the way."

"Really?" Wondered Shepard.

"Trust me, it's a perk you get when you happen to be with a god."

"So in other words, fly out of here?" Wondered Joker.

"Basically."

* * *

><p><strong>The Citadel<strong>

The Normandy flew out of the docking bay as it began to lead the Infinity into the relay.

. . .

"The Infinity is leaving." Stated Sparatus. "We have to bring it back." Then the Chaos Space Marine ran into the Presidium and thus surprising the councilors. "C-Sec, get this human." The human chuckled before he was grabbed by a warp portal.

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Tali opened her omni-tool only to find a recent message that was sent to her. Then she found one word that surprised her.

"They called me a traitor." When Blackburn entered the engineering room with a welding torch. Then she quickly deactivated her omni-tool as he came closer. "Blackburn, what are you doing here?" She asked out of curiosity.

"Donnelly wanted me to fix something. I got to check the panel."

"Okay." Then she began to see a photo fall out of his pocket as he opened the panel and look into a hive of wires.

"Shit, green wire, green wire." He said to himself. Tali picked the photo up and saw Blackburn with a man older than him.

"Who is this?" Black stopped and sat up from his position.

"Show me." Tali showed him the picture and Blackburn smiled at the picture. "That's my dad."

"How come you never spoke about him on the ship?" Blackburn was back into the panel as he spoke.

"My dad died three days after I was deployed." The tone of his voice changed the entire room Tali was in.

"What happened?"

"Cancer, smoked too much."

"Why?"

"…He smoked to calm his nerves."

"About what?"

"Vietnam." This piqued her interest.

"Vietnam?"

"It's a place on Earth, I'm going to make it short for your understanding. It was known for Vietnam War."

"Why would he smoke about that?"

"My dad saw and did things that weren't exactly good. When I found out he was a veteran, I had some respect for the leatherneck that wanted a nice life with the rest of the family."

"Reminds me of my own father."

"Spend time with him, because there is going to be a point that you'll miss talking with him."

"… Seems like I have to talk to Shepard about this. I don't want this to be on my mind while we're on the mission." There was no response from the US Marine in the panel wiring.

"Green wire… green wire."

* * *

><p><strong>The Infinity<strong>

Arbiter walked around the ship as he began to see that the humans were using new updated weapons and technology. Something that would have made a good match against the Covenant if the Human-Covenant War continued. The Arbiter stood in the hanger to see the Mantis walking over to a platform that would displace the machine into another level. Then he heard the footsteps of a familiar human.

"Spartan?"

"It's been a while, Arbiter." The Arbiter turned around to see Spartan-117. "Looks like we found you. Do you know that the Sangheili government has been going crazy in finding you?"

"No, I never expected my own people to act in such manner."

"They think that the UNSC captured you while you were on Earth." If Arbiter didn't have mandibles, he would of grinned.

"How was the situation?"

"They're holding up until you return."

"Loyalty until the end. It's good to hear that they could act without me for some time."

"Do you plan on leading once you return home?"

"Yes, after all. There will be a time when someone must surpass my strength and I must do something to complement my loss." Then the two saw a Blood Raven Scout sitting on a crate with his sniper rifle in his hands. "Who is he?"

"We don't know much about him, but he says he's from a group of soldiers called the Space Marines. He also tells us he is from a government called the Imperium of Man. The Research and Development don't know much, but his weapons prove devastating."

"Such as?"

"Military grade rounds that are larger than the size of a .50 Caliber round and could explode once it hits its target."

"Interesting? Has he spoken much?"

"No, but he'll cooperate. However, there is one thing I must tell you."

"What is it?"

"He hates non-humans."

* * *

><p><strong>The NormandyMeeting Room**

Shepard was in the meeting room sitting on the chair in the far end of the room while Tali sat in a chair on the right side of the commander.

"Tali, what is it that you need to tell me about?"

"Shepard, I just got a message from the Flotilla. They say that I'm a traitor."

"What do you want me to do?"

"Head to the Flotilla and let me prove that I'm not a traitor. I can't just sit here and be called like that."

"Anything else for you to tell me?"

"Yes, I haven't seen my father in a while and the Admiralty Board states that he is dead. I must see if this is true."

"Don't worry, I want to make sure that we don't leave anyone uncomfortable before we leave. Is that okay with you?"

"Yeah, thanks Shepard… for helping me." Shepard hugged Tali like an older sister before she began to get out of her chair and leave the room alongside her Quarian companion.

* * *

><p><strong>The CIC Deck<strong>

Logan was there, observing the crew that was 'focused' on the mission at their stations as he came up to see Joker sitting in his seat.

"Joker. How are things up here?" The pilot switched his chair around to see the young man.

"Oh hey, it's you. The Ghost." Logan nodded. "Well, once you stay up here for a long time, you just wish that you want to relax in a nice warm beach with a cold bottle of bear in a cooler on the side."

"Really?" Logan raising an eyebrow.

"Yeah, it is very stressing up here." EDI's avatar appeared and spoke to the pilot of the room.

"Joker, the Commander wishes you to make a course for the Migrant Fleet."

"Got it."

"She also consulted with Farseer Taldeer that you should keep your duties ahead of you instead of… watching sexual activity in the cock pit."

"It's also annoying to be up here with this thing around." Logan chuckled. "So, how is you space elf girlfriend? Does she have any differences between her and a regular girl?"

"She's my first girlfriend." Logan's statement made the pilot drop his jaw.

"Wow that is something I don't hear every day. Didn't you have one a few years ago?"

"No, my life was destroyed when the Federation used the ODIN station to wipe out the US states that were near the border of Central America. With a military dad, I had to join up and get the Federation off of our backs. Still couldn't push them and that didn't give me time to have a girlfriend along the way."

"So basically, you were a virgin the whole way."

"I was virgin that could still leave a person full of bullet holes."

"And I thought Jack's story was fucked up."

"Why are you comparing me to her?"

"Unlike you Jack must have screwed somebody along the way. Though I don't want to make any assumptions. You on the other hand, you're were a virgin until you met us. Which is very weird in my opinion."

"Then again, you didn't get chased down by a rogue Ghost hell-bent on killing everyone in my family."

"I can understand about that. Don't want to risk any danger to a loved one."

"Yeah…"

"Just curious, do you miss-you know, home." Logan looked up at the ceiling thinking about his past. Then Joker saw a smile from the Ghost.

"The smell of my dad grilling outside of our house on the 4th of July and the sight of fireworks at night. Worth it."

"Man that does sound nice. Though, I doubt there is a place on Earth for fireworks unless it's in the farming areas."

"You'd be surprised."

* * *

><p><strong>Miranda's Office<strong>

"Miranda, did any of them make a decision about my offer?"

"Yes sir, but they all rejected it."

"Hmm, what a waste of potential. You know what to do." Soon Miranda turned off her omni-tool and was doing another report on the crew of the Normandy. Then her doors opened and she saw Farseer Taldeer in her casual clothing.

"What can I do for you today?" Asked Miranda.

"Do not be subtle with me mon-keigh. I know what you shall do to us once this mission is over."

"Farseer, I don't know what you are talking about?"

"You know what I am talking about. I am here to ensure that you disobey that order from the Illusive Man. Otherwise…"

"What?" Miranda folded her arms. "You can't harm me because of the fact that you have mind powers. Unlike you, Shepard needs me." Then Taldeer confronted Miranda face-to-face.

"If you dare harm them, I will do what a farseer is known for. I will kill you in the manner I once did to an enemy of the Ghost. That is a promise I can do." Then Taldeer walked out of the room as she used her psyker abilities. As she left the room, Miranda fell to the floor from the sheer power of the Farseer messing with her mind. To the Eldar, that was considered… a parlor trick.

* * *

><p><strong>Legion's Room<strong>

The Geth Trooper was observing the Sentinel that was also scanning the Geth trooper. Although Legion believed it would threaten it. He was reminded by Jason a few times that he had seen this machines in action and were not allowed to fire unless attacked. What piqued Legion's interest was the bright blue light that it had. It wasn't anything Legion had seen before and then the Sentinel began to leave the room while a Huragok came into the room to increase the performance of Legion's weapon.

* * *

><p><strong>Installation 05<strong>

Soul of Vengeance was detecting usage of one of the installations that was recently used by an augmented human and the Eldar farseer and her kin. A Sentinel came to report in.

"What is the situation?"

"There is group of humans using Installation 04."

"Can you stop them?"

"Threat assessment suggests that they have enough firepower to eliminate the entire garrison forces of the installation. Possible alternatives?"

"Have you identified the humans? Loyal or traitor."

"Loyal. They call themselves Astartes or Space Marines. Their Chapter is the Blood Ravens."

"Hmm, let me see if they will listen to reason."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

When the Normandy came out of the relay, the Infinity followed through with its sheer size making Joker sweat. After all, he didn't want to get smashed by the size of that ship. "Shepard, we're here." Commander Shepard came over and began to take a look through Joker's display as he began to navigate the ship towards the Quarian Migrant Fleet.

"Alright, EDI, inform Jason to come with us."

"No need ma'am." Shepard turned around to see the ODST and his scar on his face. His helmet was held by the side.

"Good to see that you were prepared. Do you have any weapons that could help us?"

"I have my trust side arm, my SMG, and a shotgun if things go to hell. Is that good enough?"

"Yeah, get ready. The Quarians might think we're hostiles. After all, we're on a Cerberus ship." Jason chuckled.

"Let's get to work."

* * *

><p><strong>Installation 05<strong>

Soul of Vengeance floated into the area where he would witness the unknown humans enter the installation. However, he was rather curious than fearing that me be shot up.

He floated in the round room only to feel the power of the installation 'teleport' multiple Space Marines adorned with the black Raven on their shoulder armor. When the white flash was finished, Soul of Vengeance saw at least three platoons of Blood Ravens aim their bolters or various weapons at the small little orb that stood there.

Among the Blood Ravens, a man with augmentations all over his head came forward with the loud thumping of his boots smacking the ground while it shook the room. Then he stared at the Forerunner machine and pulled out his plasma pistol at it.

"Abominable intelligence, tell us where we are."

"You are in Installation 05." Soul of Vengeance said with a happy tone. "I'm happy to see who was using the installations in the first place."

"Why? So you kill us?"

"Kill you? Of course not, it was never my intention. I was rather curious about all of you. Though I wonder, what brought you here?"

"One of our battle-brothers was lost in this installation of yours. We have come to retrieve him. He is far smaller than us, but also has an augmentation on his eye."

"I believe I had the sentinels and the Promethean Knights keep away from the installation recently, but I personally never met him. However, the last time the transition station has ever been used was when a ship had arrived unannounced."

"A ship?"

"Yes, it goes by the name of Infinity."

"Do you believe that our battle-brother is on that ship?"

"I do not have any evidence that indicates this, but it is the best I can offer."

"Why should we trust you, abominable intelligence?" A console on the outside of the room began to be making noises.

"First, let me see the message display." The orb floated out of the room while the Blood Ravens began to follow it step-by-step. Then it began to look into the monitor that had only symbols of the Forerunner language.

However, the Space Marine leader noticed that it switched to low gothic as soon as Soul of Vengeance opened the message.

"By the Emperor." One of the Space Marines came to see.

"Chapter Master, what is it?" He asked.

"It's a message…from the Emperor."

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Damn, I never thought I would take a day to just type it. Then again I was tired from swim practice and was playing Witcher 3 on Steam.<em>
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Teaser

* * *

><p>Logan was walking through the rubble holding his R5 Remington in his hands, as he came closer towards this Prothean Artifact.<p>

"This… is this what you wanted… is this what you were looking for." He came up a set of stair while the skull of his mask showed no mercy for the soul that he would find. "Was everything you've compromised, everything you've done… worth it… was it?" Logan looked down to see the Illusive Man laying his back on the Prothean Artifact. Then he came forward dropping his assault rifle before pulling out a P226 from his holster. "You've completed your mission, Illusive Man." The Ghost stopped as he raised the handgun and aimed at the old man's head. "Mine is just beginning."

Above the ground was nothing, but darkness. However, small sightings of ships coming down into the planet's atmosphere were burning through. The Reapers have come.


	28. Traitors and Trials

_Author's Note: The reason why I didn't post any additional chapter was the fact that I just created a story similar to Theater of Space, but in the 40K universe._

* * *

><p><strong>MichaelMarxxxMan<strong>: This is after Retribution, so yes I Gabriel Angelos is the Chapter Master of the Blood Ravens.

**Wolfund**: I just did it because someone did something similar in another crossover. Plus, I wanted to do that scene.

**scottusa1**: You could thank **free man writer** for the idea.

**Deathknight999**: After I do the end of Mass Effect 2, I'm going to state out my plan on the sequel.

**ThelonewolfNT**: Thanks for your review.

* * *

><p>Traitors and Trials<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Migrant Fleet<strong>

Shepard came through the airlock with Tali and Jason, only to find themselves surrounded by five Quarian Marines that were there.

"Stay there, we have to contain you and the traitor!" Demanded a Quarian Marine.

"Do you know who I am?" Asked Shepard.

"Tell us."

"I am Commander Shepard of the Normandy. I am here on behalf of my crewmember Tali'Zorah nar Rayya."

"You will have to talk to Admiralty Board then, but first we must disarm you and your crew." At the same time, the ODST had his silenced Magnum and his SMG out and aimed at everyone.

"Disarm me, I dare you." Stated Jason. The Quarian marines gave each other a glance before Shepard interrupted the standoff.

"Jason stand down." Then she looked at the marines. "As for you guys, you don't want to risk an incident on this ship pertaining to the person that killed Saren, do you?"

"Maybe just this one time." He said. Then the Quarian marines moved to the side. "Alright move along."

. . .

The team entered the gigantic room while Tali came to see Veetor and Kal'Reegar.

"You it's good to see familiar faces." She said while Jason came over to stand next to her.

"Well it's good to see that Shepard took care of you while I was gone. How have you been?"

"Oh, nothing much, just helping the crew out with engineering."

"Well that is good to hear." Then Kal'Reegar turned his attention to Veetor. "Why don't you say hi to the person who helped you?" Veetor fidgeted and was about to speak, but he just only say 'um's. However, Jason stepped forward to place a hand on his shoulder.

"Just breathe in and breathe out. Try it." Ordered Jason. Veetor didn't seem to trust the stranger, but he followed the words of the ODST. "Talk."

"Tali…thank you for saving me." Tali smiled under her helmet.

"You're welcome." Then she looked at the Quarian Marine. "So how are things going?"

"When we heard that the Admiralty board called you a traitor, I was furious to hear that, but you know. Politics."

"Thanks for telling me that you support me."

"Your commander just saved my behind from the Geth. At this moment, you have my support."

Then Shepard came to see Jason and Tali.

"Tali, Jason. We got to meet with the Admiralty board, remember?" Tali glanced at Kal'Reegar for a moment.

"Don't worry Tali, we'll be there."

. . .

After the long meeting with the admirals Jason was surprised with the idea of getting the loyalty of the Quarian people back together.

"So, we're going in to kill every single Geth…thing in this ship and come back with evidence to prove Tali's innocence."

"Yeah, keep your head up sergeant, the Geth like to get nasty in close quarters." Replied Shepard.

"This isn't the first time I killed something in close quarters."

"Alright, shut up we got a mission to do."

The three began to walk down the single path hallway with Shepard leading the way. Once the commander unlocked the door she began to find herself in a room full of Geth troopers.

"Contact!" Shouted Jason as he slid behind a counter. Shepard and Tali joined them as they began to fire back at the Geth targets that were coming towards them. "You know, I kind of wished that we could have a Krogan with us."

"Just shut up and kill them already." Commented Shepard.

"Don't blame me." Jason came out of cover and unleashed his SMG onto a Geth trooper before returning back to cover.

* * *

><p><strong>Forty-Five Minutes<strong>

After fighting all the Geth units that were on that ship, the three began to look at the recordings. While Shepard and Tali spoke, Jason sat on a desk and napped before Shepard tapped him on the shoulder.

"Sorry."

"Don't need to say it, we got a trial to handle."

* * *

><p><strong>The Admiralty Board Meeting Room<strong>

Shepard, Tali, and Jason arrived on scene with the Quarian people watching the whole scene. There stood four admirals that stood on top of a stage while everyone watched.

"Very well, is the Admiralty Board prepared to render judgement?"

"Sorry that we're late." Stated Tali with an irritated tone behind her mask.

"We cleared the ship of any Geth targets that were there." Stated Shepard. "It should be safe at this moment." Admiral Koris was the first to speak.

"Thank you. We appreciate your efforts to aid us."

"Did you find anything on the Alarei that could tell us what had happened there?" Asked Admiral Gerrel. Shepard began to walk forward while Jason muted his speakers.

"Helmet, record." He commanded while the ODST helmet watched.

"Does Captain Shepard have any new evidence in this hearing?" Asked Shala'Raan.

"Look at them, all of you!" Shepard stated in her speech voice while Jason had a grin under his helmet. He watched Shepard rally the crowd. "They don't care about Tali! All they care is their war with the Geth!" All of the Quarians took a glance at each other in this confusing moment. "Tali risked her life for all of you! On Haestorm, hell, on the Citadel when she stopped Saren! She deserves better than this." Soon a few people began to make a protest against the Admiralty Board.

"If Commander Shepard has no new evidence, I suggest we render judgement." Stated Admiral Koris. Soon more Quarians stood up from their seats as they began to look down on the board. Veetor was the first to speak up.

"Wait! Shepard is right! Tali saved me! She doesn't deserve to be exiled!" His courage to be the first to speak up surprised the ODST. Then Kal'Reegar came forward.

"Damn strait! Tali's done more for this fleet than any of you assholes ever will! You're pissing on everything I fought for! Everything Tali fought for! So if you exile her…you might as well do the same to me."

"Me too." Stated Veetor. The Admiralty Board took a quick glance at each other and an answer was given to the public.

"Tali'Zorah, in light of your history of service, we do not find sufficient evidence to convict. You are cleared of all charges." Stated Shala'Raan. "Commander Shepard, please accept these gifts in appreciation for you taking the time to represent one of our people."

"If you appreciate me then listen." Everyone did. "The Reapers are coming. I'm going to need all the help I can get to stop them. Please do not throw away your lives against the Geth." Admiral Koris was the first to respond.

"Thank you Commander Shepard. I hope this board takes careful consideration into your advice." Jason gritted his teeth.

"Fucking politicians." The sergeant said quietly to himself. Shepard rolled her eyes as the three departed the room.

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

"Where is Tali?" Jason asked of Shepard.

"She's with her aunt. Trying to have a last moment with her before we get going." Answered Shepard.

"So we got all the upgrades?"

"Yeah, the crew just finished their business. Now will you give me some time to sleep?"

"Of course ma'am." Soon Shepard entered the elevator as the doors shut behind her.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: I was disappointed in this chapter. Though, I hate the fact that I have to go through all of the Loyalty Missions just to get to end of this story. Well, I hope Mass Effect 3 won't have this problem with me. I do have a poll up pertaining to the sequel. Though I like the second option, I just want to see how you guys want the story to head out. As of right now, I am going to be busy in doing Finals, so my update is going to take a long time.<em>

* * *

><p><strong>Blackburn's Bunk<strong>

Slaanesh moaned at the highest while Blackburn released his rocket launcher into her insertion zone, then she began to lay down next to the Marine.

"I never thought I would enjoy this with a mortal." Stated the Prince of Pleasure.

"I'm just happy that I'm enjoying this moment with you." Replied Blackburn. Slaanesh smiled before giving the US Marine a kiss.

* * *

><p><strong>The Warp<strong>

The Emperor saw the future for a moment and realized that it would be terrible for the crew to lose someone on their team. However, it would be necessary in the future since it would bring the Normandy crew together.

"I better not tell anyone else about this." He said to himself.
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_Author's Note: Hey guys I this is not the ending chapter, but I wanted to do something for quick._

No such thing as Overkill

**The Normandy**

EDI began to notice a strange channel open up to her. She analyzed this channel for a moment, until a voice spoke up.

"This is Tech-Marine Martellus of the Blood Ravens, can anyone hear me?" He asked. Without hesitation, she began to appear in front of Shepard in her quarters.

"What is it EDI?" Asked Shepard.

"An unknown channel is speaking to our ship."

"Do you know it is?"

"The sources goes back to Horizon, commander."

"Shit, do you know who it is?"

"No, the database has no information on these Blood Ravens." Shepard sat up as the elevator door opened up to reveal Farseer Taldeer entering her quarters.

"You do not have information on these Space Marines, but I do." Shepard looked at her in surprise.

"Wait, you know these guys?"

"Yes, they were both an enemy and an ally."

"Who are these guys?"

"In my universe they are warriors created by a person that is known by the humans as the Emperor of Man. Armored soldiers that are quite a handful to deal with."

"Really?" Wondered Shepard.

"When I first saw them, they seemed to look as if they were slow as your mechs. However, they surprised me with their speed."

"Should I worry about these guys?"

"Their leader should know of me, but since they are on that human colony, we should go there and ensure that they do not cause any issue with the populace."

"Alright, let's take care of them."

**Horizon**

Shepard returned to the planet in a shuttle while the Infinity had a Pelican join the shuttle. When they landed, Shepard was the first to step out. Then Logan and Taldeer joined her. The Pelican landed across from the shuttle with it's rear faced at the shuttle. When the doors dropped down, the Arbiter stepped forward with an olive-green Spartan following him.

"Arbiter it's good to see you." Stated Shepard, the Arbiter returned with a nod.

"How is Grunt?" Asked the Elite.

"He's fine." Shepard saw the golden visor of the Spartan. "Who's he?"

"Spartan-117, an ally of mine." Stated the Arbiter. Then there was third member of Arbiter's group. A man equipped with lightweight armor while he had a sniper rifle that would put Garrus' Black Widow to shame.

"What about him?"

"A human 'scout,' who is more than capable than the average human." Farseer Taldeer stepped forward.

"Space Marine, it's quite odd that we meet in this circumstance."

"Why are you here xeno witch?" Taldeer smiled under her war mask, but returned her composure.

"Your 'brothers' happen to be on this planet, which concerns us."

"Lies!" Taldeer rolled her eyes.

"I am not here to cause harm against Chapter Master Gabriel Angelos."

"How do you know he is a chapter master?"

"He's here."

**Installation 05**

Spartan-117 took the lead while Logan followed him, ensuring that the group keeps up as they entered the installation from the ground side.

"I doubt that they would have teleportation devices on the outside of their installation." Stated Arbiter.

"Wait, they have teleporters?" Wondered Shepard.

"Yes. Though, I doubt we have encountered them yet." The group turned around the corner to see the heavily armed Space Marines aim their weapons at Spartan-117 and Logan Walker. When Taldeer came around, they all aimed their weapons at her.

"Witch!" Shouted one of them. Their amplified voice surprised Logan. Then one of them stepped out without a helmet holding a hammer of some sort.

"Cyrus, we've been looking for you."

"Chapter Master." Cyrus went onto one knee and lowered his head. Then the space marine showed his augments as he looked to see Taldeer."

"Farseer."

"Gabriel Angelos." That name surprised the non-40K group.

_Author's Note: What do you guys think?_
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_Author's Note: I'm happy to back to post this chapter to all of you guys._

* * *

><p><strong>scottusa1<strong>: Thanks.

**liberty86**: True, but then again the Space Marines are used to Exterminatus, Daemons with warp powers, and hive fleets that eat planets.

**Guest**: Now they get to kick ass.

* * *

><p>The Final Push<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

Shepard was in her room laying on the bed, looking at the ceiling. Then the doors to her cabin had opened. She looked down to see Jason without his armor on.

"Jason, what are you doing here?" She asked.

"Nothing much. The crew is ready. They're all waiting in the meeting room."

"Well, it's time to get this over with." Then she got out of her bed and did three jumps, getting her body's blood warm.

"Don't be nervous, suicide missions usually end well."

"Do you really think so?"

"Ma'am, you are talking to a guy who has a reputation for volunteering into a flying pod towards a planet." Shepard smiled at his comment. "Let's get going."

. . .

After the meeting with the crew was over, Shepard dismissed everyone and began to open up the communications from the Illusive Man.

"Shepard, I wish I had more information for you. I don't like the fact that I'm sending you blind, but we don't have choice."

"Don't worry, I have enough firepower with me to stop the Collectors."

"Well, you are going to have to be careful. The Collectors are an unknown." Shepard raised an eyebrow.

"I have a god screwing a guy from the twenty-first century, a space elf dating a Ghost, and a guy who jumps out of a ship with an alien that uses swords. They're more unknown than the Collectors." For the first time, the Illusive Man chuckled.

"If that is the case, I wish you luck, Shepard."

* * *

><p><strong>The Infinity<strong>

In the captain's deck, Captain Lasky, Gabriel Angelos, and Commander Palmer were in the room together watching the Normandy head into the red relay.

"This is the Normandy, we're taking the first try. We'll see you on the other side." Stated Joker.

"This is Captain Lasky, we'll move in after a minute."

"Understood."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

"Brace for deceleration." Warned EDI. Soon the Normandy began to navigate its way through the graveyard of ships that were there.

"Some of these ships seem like they were trying to navigate through the relay. Some of them look, outdated. Others I don't recognize."

"Hopefully nothing surprises us." Commented Shepard. Soon the ship received a call from the Infinity.

"This is Captain Lasky, we're through."

"Be careful of the ships-here." Replied Joker.

"Don't worry about the Infinity. We can handle breaking the ships."

"Well that is good to hear."

. . .

Farseer Taldeer was in the crew quarters, all armored up with the wraithbone armor. Her witchblade at the ready and her shuriken pistol demanding for a kill. Her mind was searching through the warp about the entities while Samara came to see her.

"I see that you are more than I expected." Stated the Justicar. Taldeer stopped to glance at her.

"What do you mean?"

"You have something some of us do not have."

"I have something that no one should have."

"What is it that bothers you?"

"Slaanesh."

"The god?"

"Yes, she who thirsts is the one I fear the most."

"Why?"

"If I somehow die, she will take my soul and devour it."

"Yet, why does she seem so nice."

"I do not know, only the gods can tell us the answer. To us Eldar, most of them were killed by her." Samara was disgusted for a moment before the speakers sprang to life. Then the speakers came to life.

"This is your XO, prepare for combat." Stated Miranda. Soon the two began to head towards the elevator.

. . .

"Joker, take us down for a closer look."

"Got it commander." Then EDI made her report.

"Careful, multiple unknowns coming from behind us."

"This is Lasky, bogeys coming on your six. I'm going to have fighters knock them out."

"Thanks captain." Stated Joker. "Damn, I didn't think it would have fighters. Why don't we have that upgrade?"

"Maybe because we are a stealth ship." Answered Shepard.

"Hey, no need to get aggressive with me."

As these machines began to fire their lasers at the Normandy, Sabers were deployed from the handers and began to fire their cannons at their targets. When their shields were down, missiles were fired and landed on their target while more bogeys appeared. However, they were aimed at the Infinity. Soon the ship began to activate it's turrets and fired missiles, gauss cannons, and cannons at their targets, lighting up the scenery.

"Holy shit!"

"Watch that mouth." Ordered Shepard.

"Shutting mouth."

"This is Lasky, deploying frigates."

"He has frigates, what is it that he doesn't have?" Demanded Joker while the targets were losing their number to the carrier and its frigates. The oculus had now died from the multiple defenses.

"Jeff, the ship is not meant to handle that debris." Stated EDI.

"Hey Lasky, can you have something that can take this all out?"

"Yeah, let me give the order…" There was a small pause. "Fire!" Soon the Normandy crew witnessed multiple MAC rounds break the debris of ships that were there. "Is that good enough?" Joker was shocked. "I'll take it as a yes."

"Joker, I have located the Collector base." Stated EDI.

"Shit, they brought out that thing." Soon the Collector base brought out its ship that began to fire its particle beam at the Normandy.

"This is Lasky, we'll take care of it." Soon there were MAC rounds coming from the UNSC ships, unleashing a bright light from the gigantic explosion.

"Thanks." Stated Joker.

"You're welcome."

"Alright, let's get a landing zone." Stated Shepard.

"This is Lasky, we're deploying our guys."

"Keep it small, I don't want too much casualties."

"Don't worry commander, the Arbiter and Spartan-117 will be there to provide assistance along with the Space Marines."

"That's good to hear. Alright, let's end them once and for all."

* * *

><p><strong>The Collector Base<strong>

Shepard arrived with her team to see that the UNSC was not sending in grunts. She saw the Infamous 117 that Jason spoke about, several times in the mess hall. His height had surprised her when he confront the commander with the Arbiter behind him.

"Spartan-117."

"I'm Commander Shepard. Is this is what Lasky sends?" She asked. The Spartan nodded to a squadron of three Pelicans landing inside the landing zone. Soon they had dropped the ramps and the Blood Ravens ran outside of the dropships with their Bolter weapons at the ready. Chapter Master Gabriel Angelos arrived with a hammer in his hand while she noticed three Terminators with chainguns on their arms. "Okay, my question is answered."

"What do you need for us to do?" Asked the Spartan.

"Okay, we have two paths available for us. However, one of my teammates will be going through the ventilation valves to open the main doors for us to stop the Collectors."

"How will we stop the Collectors?" Asked Angelos. His huge size made 117 look small in comparison.

"We would have to destroy this base. Right now, I'm waiting for this Shiva bomb that Lasky is sending to us."

"If that is the case, I and the Blood Ravens will protect the bomb from harm."

"Good." Then she took a glance at the Arbiter. "So who will you be joining?"

"I will be joining the Spartan. I know what the bomb is capable of, so if the situation goes wrong, I must make sure it does not happen." Soon a Pelican arrived with a Shiva bomb attached to its back.

"Well, looks like we should get going." As the Normandy team began to move in one path, Logan stopped to see the Blood Ravens enter a corridor while firing their weapons.

"Looks like, they're going to have the brunt of it." Soon they could hear war cries from their corridor. Then Taldeer stood next to him.

"Do not worry, it takes a while to kill them."

"It's like you know them."

"I do, in fact. One of them managed to help me in a dire situation." Logan was skeptical about her view about these guys, but her voice seemed to be speaking the truth. The Ghost shook his thoughts out of his head while he aimed his R5 Remington at the path in front of him. The group was going through this one corridor and began to notice Tali walking through the vents.

At the same time, she had surprised the Collectors and they began to open fire on her.

"Alright people, let's get to work." Soon the group entered a large room with a controls for the valves while it was filled with round flying all over the place. In the middle of the firefight, Tali spoke to Shepard.

"Shepard, I need you to open the valve. There is some kind of gate in the way."

"Don't worry, we are going to clear this room."

A Collector began to levitate itself into the air and these very words came into play.

"Assuming control."

"Not this fucker." Stated Blackburn.

"Shepard you will-" Before it could continue, Taldeer rose from her cover and unleashed her warp lightning at the alien. Soon the Collector and those around it were fried to death while three Collectors remained. Soon Grunt smashed into one collector before killing it with his shotgun, the other two were quickly put down by Zaeed and Mordin.

When the oxygen levels were low for Tali, Shepard came to the controls and slammed the button, opening gate for her to pass through.

"Shepard, keep moving. I think I found another gate."

"Can't we just use explosives?" Asked Blackburn.

"No, it would take too much time." Stated Mordin. "Not enough time to save Tali from death."

Soon the group found another set of doors right in front of them.

"Fuck it, thank god I brought my SMAW with me." Soon the Marine crouched and placed the rocket launcher on his shoulder. "How is my back-blast?" He asked.

"You're clear." Answered Logan. The Marine fired a rocket and it blew the doors outward while Blackburn grinned.

"Alright, let's keep going. Tali is going to need our help."

. . .

The Blood Ravens were firing at everything that was being thrown at them while the Shiva nuke was being pushed by a few Tactical Marines. They were confronted with two main doors, but they had opened and revealed three Pretorians.

"For the Emperor!" Cried the Chapter Master while a Devastator Marine stomped the ground and fired his Heavy Bolter away at his targets. The Bolts exploded as soon as they impacted their targets, causing heavy damage amongst the Collector forces.

Dozens of Collectors had arrived to confront them, but before the Space Marines could return fire. The Arbiter appeared with his energy swords out, slashing whatever Collectors that were alive. Then Spartan-117 joined him, firing his assault rifle. One target at a time. There was the occasional Collector that decided to get too close to him for comfort. In return, the Spartan smashed its head with a punch, causing the head to fly off the body while the other Collectors came in.

"That xeno knows how to fight." Stated Gabriel.

"Chapter Master, it's a xeno." Commented a Devastator Marine.

"I know, but there are some things that impresses me. You all know that there are very few things that impress me." The Blood Ravens nodded in agreement as they continued on.

. . .

The next main doors opened.

"Look out seeker swarms." Stated Miranda. While Tali and Shepard covered the rest of the team, Logan pulled out a grenade at the ready.

"Deploying incendiaries!" Said Blackburn.

"Deploying Thermobaric!" Came from Logan. The grenades flew through the doorway while Shepard and Tali came in through the doors. Soon there was a fiery explosion followed by a white cloud, eating away at the swarms as the doors closed.

"We're clear."

"Alright we still have ways to go." Stated Shepard. There was another door that had gunfire coming from the other side. "Shit, we have to get the other team in."

"Don't worry, I'll take care of it." Soon Tali began to head towards the second door, hacking through the systems while under fire.

"Good thing I brought this in." Commented Logan. He pulled out an Assault Shield as he acted as cover for the team. A Collector made an attempt to get through the door, but Taldeer's blade had cut off its upper torso from its place. It made an attempt to fight back in its form, but Grunt smashed its head with his foot while he was rewarded with an evil grin.

"Doors opened!" Shouted Tali. The second doors had opened with Spartan-117 coming through and firing his assault rifle through the doorway. Soon the rest of the Space Marines arrived while Shepard saw the Terminators move back, firing their assault cannons at the Collectors.

"Close the doors!" Ordered Shepard.

"Closing." Soon Garrus chuckled.

"Well I never expected to last this long."

"If there is something I should tell you, you never say those words, ever." Said Blackburn.

"Really?"

"It's a human sign for bad shit to happen." Soon an explosion could be heard above the team. "Like that."

"I'll note that."

"Shepard, you need to see this." Stated Thane. Shepard and the rest of the group came to see the scene that was in front of them.

"By the Emperor." Commented the Chapter Master.

"Here are the rest of the humans." The group turned to their left to see the nearest humans in their pods. Shepard saw one of them have oxygen being released while she began to wake up.

"My god, they're still alive." Commented Shepard. They saw a woman wake up, smacking the window, making the attempt to get out of the pod. Then she suddenly died in the pod while her body began to get turn her into grey liquid. "Get them out." The Space Marines were the first to answer this call, breaking the glass with their firsts while they were gentle enough to assist the people out of the pods.

"Commander, the main room has seeker swarms all over the place. We don't have enough counter-measures for everybody. Someone with a biotic expertise should help us."

"Samara, you and me will go through the-" The group saw Farseer Taldeer walk into the room to unleash her warp powers into the swarms. As a result, they all died from the shocking experience of her lightning. Soon she walked back to see them. "Taldeer, what did you just do?"

"Saved you the issue, commander." Jason and Blackburn looked at Logan with a smile on their faces.

"Well, let's get going."

. . .

After using the platforms to get to the top of the main room, the group began to find a large room with a large cybernetic human being attached to liquid flowers from the top.

"EDI, what is this?"

"The genetic material from the pods is flowing into that cybernetic machine that looks like a human. It is incomplete, but it requires more human DNA to make it complete."

"My god, they're making a human Reaper."

Suddenly it sprang to life, leaving nothing, but the glowing eyes of death aimed at her.

"Shit! The fucking thing is alive." Swore Jason.

"Let's make sure it's dead." Commented Blackburn. Soon the entire team began to open fire upon the Reaper as it fired it's particle beam at them. However, the bolt rounds made the accuracy jumpy followed by a few plasma shots from a Plasma gun that one of the Tactical Marines were using.

The machine screamed, but it knew it was defeated from the start. Rockets, rounds, and other things were flying at it. Causing the Reaper to fail from the start. Soon it had detached itself from the tube of Human DNA and had fallen to it's doom.

"Alright, let's destroy this place. We can't let this place take any more humans." Soon Shepard activated her omni-tool to receive a call from the Illusive Man. "Yeah, what is it?"

"Don't destroy it, we could use this data."

"For what?"

"Human dominance. Although peoples lives have been lost, we could use this for the better." For once, Shepard began to hate him for this.

"With all due respect, I can't risk it." Before the Illusive Man could continue, she deactivated her omni-tool. "Alright wire the Shiva nuke to blow."

"Alright got it while you are talking." Stated Blackburn. "We're going to need to get-" Soon a platform full of Collectors began to fire on his position while catching the group off-guard. Blackburn turned around to fire his M16A3 at the Collectors, only to see rounds fly at him.

After the surprise attack, Logan ran up to get himself beside him. Then he saw Blackburn bleeding from his wounds while he laid his back on the Shiva bomb.

"Fuck they got me." Stated Blackburn.

"Don't worry, you'll be fine." Blackburn chuckled as Spartan-117 came to see the bomb.

"The bomb's timer has been fried. It has to be detonated manually."

"Shit!" Swore Shepard while everybody looked at the situation from their own persepective.

"I'll do it." Soon they all looked at the Marine.

"What?"

"I'll detonate the nuke, just get everyone else out of here." Logan grabbed him by the collar.

"Are you crazy?" The Marine smiled.

"I'm a Marine, I detonated a nuke before. I can do it again."

"You'll never make it."

"I'm EOD, the odds of survival are very low." The wounded Marine looked at Shepard. "Shepard, get out of here. Call me when you're all out of the frying pan."

. . .

Soon the crew began to get towards their shuttles under fire. The UNSC Pelicans began to fly back towards the Infinity while the frigates began to return back to the carrier. The Normandy on the other hand were very quiet about the subject. One of their own had sacrificed himself to save humanity and he wasn't from this universe.

Logan was at the cockpit while Joker was flying out.

"This is Joker, we're leaving." He said in a sad tone.

. . .

"Good to hear." Blackburn said with a chuckle. Soon he saw a bunch of Collector Drones coming towards him. "This is Staff Sergeant Blackburn of the United States Marines, First Battalion of the Force Recon." He looked up to see a Collector glowing right in front of him.

"You will die, human." The Marine chuckled.

"Logan, I'll see you on the other side, Semper Fi!" He detonated the nuke while the Infinity and the Normandy flew out of the Omega-4 relay. There was no cheers or a smile. Only a ominous silence amongst the crew.

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: Well, Blackburn died in style.<em>


	31. The End

_Author's Note: I am happy that I have finished the final. This is more of a wrap up chapter._

* * *

><p><strong>blaiseingfire<strong>: I'm sorry to hear that.

* * *

><p>The End<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Horizon<strong>

Shepard, Garrus, and Tali were there to witness the UNSC leave their universe through the Transition Station in space while the Blood Ravens and the Eldar did the same on foot. Soon there was only Taldeer and Logan left. Shepard came into a room to see the two in a middle of a conversation. Logan gave a smile at Taldeer.

"You have your place, I have mine." Stated the Ghost. It was somewhat saddening that he would have to leave someone sweet just to go back home. At the same time, Tali and Garrus came in to see Taldeer smile at the Ghost.

"Human, I still have feelings for you." Suddenly at the far end of the room, there was some sort of gateway that began to reveal a white light, only being contracted by the gateway. Soon Taldeer walked away from the scene and into the portal while Logan looked through the portal to see her disappear through the light.

"You're not going to go after her?" Wondered Shepard.

"Can't, her people would shoot me on sight if they found me with her."

"So what are you going to do?" Asked Tali.

"I'm going to pay a visit to my brother." His statement surprised Shepard.

"You have a brother, why didn't you talk about him on the ship?"

"I'm not the talkative type."

"Well, good luck and make sure that you stay safe."

"I'll call in a K.E.M. strike on my own position." Soon the Ghost pulled his mask down and entered the portal with his pack while Shepard and the other two stood there, watching the portal shut down.

"Let's get out of here, our business is done."

* * *

><p><strong>The Normandy<strong>

"Operative Lawson, you allowed them to escape." Demanded the Illusive Man while he smoked another cigar.

"Farseer Taldeer knew about my mission. Well that changes things, Cerberus must have control of that Transition Station. I don't care what it takes, we are going to have it for humanity."

"With all due respect sir, the place is heavily guarded by AIs."

"That makes it even better."

"What about Commander Shepard?"

"She'll break all ties with us as soon as possible. Because of that, we can now resume our operations without her knowledge."

"What shall I do?"

"I'm sending an agent with you. He is one of my best, you are going to make sure that Shepard is not going to know about this place one way or another."

"Sir, she just saved the human race."

"At the same time, she will oppose Cerberus from this point on. I suggest you understand that now."

"I do."

"Good, Illusive Man out."

* * *

><p><strong>The Warp<strong>

Slaanesh was saddened by the fact that Blackburn was no longer amongst the living. Her first and only boyfriend was dead at this point. However, she sensed a heartbeat somewhere in the universe.

"How?" She wondered in her mind.

* * *

><p><strong>Holy Terra<strong>

The Adeptus Custodes charged into the room to see a body lay in the dark corner of the room. A shadow came over the man wearing an unknown uniform while he was slowly breathing. Blood could be seen on his wounds. A single name could be read on the man's uniform.

_SSgt. Blackburn_

* * *

><p><em>Author's Note: I already have a sequel out, but it is against the poll I have created. You know why, because nobody did a Mass Effect crossover that was an aftermath of Mass Effect 3. To anyone that is angered by this choice. I know have plenty of freedom to rain hell without relying on a plot line that is already been done by a few dozens of people. Not only will that be helping me, but the ending to ME3 will not be what Bioware gave to us.<em>

_Sequal: Heroes of Hell_


End file.
